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Dr. Walter ll. Maier 
I cannot quite escape his haunting voice, 
Which held so much of clash and clamor in its tone-
It would not let men go- it kept on calling for their souls 
To save and heal them 'ere the heavens fell. 
It left you half-afraid to face its power 
And called you when the silence came to hear it cry again. 
It followed you away and down the streets 
Until it was the steady step of Someone after you-
You thrilled to find it so, and, yet, you feared 
That it might call aloud at any time 
And tell all men how deadly deep your sin and fault. 
In some weird way it came to be the call of God . 
A world-relentless in its hate-bloodblinded 
By its wars-so God-forgetting in its evil pride-
Could hate a voice like that. The Time rebelled-
It wanted pleasant tones to boost its pride on high 
And hated sounds that kept on making God and Christ 
So very real that day and night it stalked their sin-
Their wretchedness-the shaded ways of evil hearts-
Until they cried aloud against the fear 
And haunting sound of God's own footsteps coming after them. 
-And now he's gone-strange silence broods 
Upon the fiery. throat. High beating heart has calm, 
And rest has given peace to burning, eager eyes 
And sometimes in the dark we welcome now 
The strange and loved company of this small man-
This faith-filled stranger in the midst of friends-
This lone and harried soul in a complacent world-
And we remember that this tells it best 
"He would not go to heaven alone:-" 
By all the holy powers of pen, persuasion, love and fear 
He wanted all of us to join him there. 
.. 
.. 
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'Yt.otes and 'fbomment 
B y 
The Educational Scene 
OUR education and wild life edi-tor has returned from a tour 
of the Great American Drylands 
(New York and New England) 
and reports that much is doing in 
the ivied sandstones. Space per-
mits the listing of only a few of 
the more unusual happenings but 
they seem reasonably representa-
tive. 
In New York, for instance, a 
Dr. Alonzo F. Myers, who is chair-
man of the department of higher 
education at New York Universi-
ty's School of Education, has come 
up with a proposal that we organ-
ize some sort of college or univer-
sity devoted to helping people 
prepare for successful retirement. 
The doctor maintains that "retire-
ment kills people and kills far too 
many people" and he wants edu-
cation to train people to the point 
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where they begin planning every 
aspect of retirement well in ad-
vance of the day they quit work. 
It had been our impression that 
at least the greater number of un-
dergraduates whom we lecture at ~ 1 
every day were already working f-
on that project but maybe the 
doctor has something else in mind. 
Meanwhile, one of Dr. Myers' 
colleagues, Dr. Lou LaBrant, is • 
worried about what is happening ... 
to writing. Casting a baleful eye 
at telephones, form telegrams, .., 
greeting cards, form letters, and 
other such "stereotyped devices," 
Dr. LaBrant warns that writing, 'lo 
especially letter writing, is rapidly 
becoming a lost art. Perhaps Dr. ,. 
Myers and Dr. LaBrant can get '" 
together and work out a joint pro-
gram which will prepare people 
for many happy years of letter-
writing after retirement. 1-
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• 
Then there is the strange case 
of the college president who had 
a bad football season. Dr. Homer 
L. Dodge, who retires the first of 
February from the presidency of 
Norwich College up in Vermont, 
stated after he had submitted his 
resignation that one reason for 
~ resigning was Norwich's poor 1949 
season (lost eight, won none; op-
ponents scored 325 points, Nor-
,f wich 12). But, said Dr. Dodge in 
reply to criticism from sports-
" minded alumni, "Norwich has 
spent more money on athletics 
• since I've been president than dur-
ing any other equal period in its 
history." 
Another college president, Co-
lumbia's Dr. Eisenhower, has been 
called on the carpet by his under-
• graduate paper for speaking harsh-
ly about the welfare state and for 
-1 spending too much time off-
campus. Our education and wild 
life editor believes that Dr. Eisen-
.; bower spends so much time on the 
road to keep Dr. Harold Stassen, 
• president of the University of 
., Pennsylvania, from picking off all 
of the first-rate contributors and 
halfbacks. 
And what are the students do-
,( 
ing while their mentors are thus 
_, engaged? If the last thirty-three 
freshman classes at the University 
'-~ of Cincinnati are typical of fresh-
men generally, they're just getting 
bigger and heavier. Studies at the 
.,., University's health service show 
that today's freshman male is 2.74 
inches taller and 2l!.41 pounds 
heavier than his 1916 counterpart. 
The women of 1950 have added 
1.24 inches and 4·33 pounds. (The 
notes here say something about 
"more meat and less gristle" but 
that seems to belong with some 
other story.) The doctors say that 
the increased stature of the fresh-
men reflects improved living stand-
ards, increased scientific knowl-
edge of human nutrition, a much 
lower communicable disease rate, 
abolition of child labor, and me-
chanization of farms. 
Report from Wonderland 
B RUSHING stray leaflets of ivy from our hair, we turn next 
to the Wonderland of Science 
where Technology and the In-
ventive Spirit have joined forces 
to produce a new gadget-a pro-
jector which throws the enlarged 
image of one's watch onto the 
bedroom ceiling with the flip of 
a switch within easy reach of the 
occupant of the bed. No more 
twisting the neck or rolling over 
on the side to see what time it is. 
The new gadget replaces earlier 
models which required a special 
dial on the timepiece or gave an 
image in which the hands moved 
in the wrong direction. 
Every time we read about some-
thing like this, we get to thinking 
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about a grim forty-eight hour peri-
od a couple of years ago. We were 
living at the time in an all-electric 
house. Little Reddy Kilowatt 
heated the bath water, cooked the 
food, froze the ice cubes, operated 
the radio and the record player, 
heated the iron, ran the clock, 
and lighted the house. Came a 
snowstorm, the lines went down, 
and little Reddy sizzled and 
popped at the frayed end of a line 
about half a block up the stream 
from our house. It took the elec-
tric company two days to get the 
line repaired while we sat un-
washed, hungry, cut off from the 
world, with no idea of the time, 
unshaven and unkempt in our 
dark house. We vowed at the time 
that if we survived that experi-
ence we would take on no more 
electrical masters and Science will 
have to come up with something 
better than a ceiling clock to in-
duce us to violate that vow. 
Gentlemen's Agreement 
W HILE education and science are thus pressing onward 
and upward, things are happen-
ing also in the Fourth Estate. 
On our side of the Atlantic, a 
hat-firm employee named Drew 
Pearson is lawsuing a former 
sports writer named Westbrook 
Pegler, alleging libel and demand-
ing $1,20o,ooo in damages. The 
issues involved hold little interest .. 
for the layman but we find our-
selves very much interested in a 
motion introduced by the hat 
salesman in connection with the 
suit. That motion, as quoted in 
the New York Times, states that 
\p 
"on or about January 2, 1946, 
plaintiff and said Pegler duly and 
for valuable consideration entered 
into an agreement wherein and 
whereby they severally and respec- t. 
tively promised and agreed for the 
future to make no public state- .. 
ments, oral or written, comment-
ing adversely upon each other." 
By way of identification, it 
should be said that the parties in 
this action have severally and re-
spectively drawn about their 
shoulders the camel's hair raiment 
of rugged, fearless voices crying ,. 
in the wilderness of American 
journalism where truth hath few /-
champions and every man is for 
sale. 
We don't know whether Pegler ~ 
actually was in on the agreement 
or not, so we will not intrude with • 
adverse comment upon his ab- ,. 
sorbing research into the life of 
Franklin Roosevelt. But Pearson 
we have over a barrel and we are ""-
going to poke him a little and 
watch him squirm. Either this ~ 
motion of his is untrue, in which 
case Pegler can sue him and attach ~ 
everything but the clothes on his 
back, or else it is true, in which 
case Pearson has accepted a bribe ,., 
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"" to keep his mouth shut. Either 
way, he has violated fundamental 
journalistic ethics and should be 
defrocked or disbarred or what-
ever one does to that kind of 
journalist. 
Lost Cause 
ON THE other side of the Atlan--\ tic, in England, there came 
the sad announcement a few 
" weeks ago that the monthly jour-
nal Horizon, founded just ten 
"' years ago, would suspend publi-
cation at the end of 1949. To most 
Americans (and to most English-
men, for that matter) the an-
nouncement may not mean much. 
But to the literary . world, the 
ti news comes with a pang and a 
warning. ... 
Horizon was a magazine with a 
character. It pandered to nobody's 
tastes. Its editors were interested 
..,. in no writing that was less than, 
to use their own words, "remark-.. 
ably good." When it was no longer 
.;. possible to print that kind of 
writing, the editors simply quit 
publishing. In a statement ex-
plaining their decision, they 
wrote: "A decade of our lives is 
-II quite enough to devote to a lost 
cause such as the pursuit and mar-
~ keting of quality in contemporary 
writing. In the end, despite all the 
good will in the world, the public 
• gets the magazine it deserves." 
A sad commentary, that, and 
one which we shall probably re-
call many times as we read the 
circulation figures of the big pros-
perous weeklies and monthlies in 
our own country. Unfortunately, 
mass writing must always be 
beamed at mass tastes. And mass 
tastes, whether in England or the 
United States or the Uzbek SSR, 
are low tastes. 
But circulation figures do not 
tell the whole story, at least in the 
case of Horizon. It was not so 
much the lack of money as the 
lack of satisfactory material that 
prompted Horizon's editors to 
cease publication. 
Retreat Into Security 
T HE dearth of good writing and of able writers was on our 
mind one day not so long ago 
when we came upon a story tell-
ing of the arrival of Count Felix 
von Luckner in the United States . 
The very name Luckner conjures 
up a lot of other names-Roy 
Chapman Andrews, Sven Hedin, 
Richard E. Byrd, Charles Lind-
bergh-the names of men who rep-
resented high adventure to an 
impressionable child reading dog-
eared copies of the National Geo-
graphic Magazine back in the 
'2o's. 
It has become fashionable to 
look back upon the '2o's nowa-
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days in much the same way as 
a newly-elected director of the 
United States Chamber of Com-
merce looks back upon his college 
days. And certainly no one would 
deny that they were callow, crazy 
years. But they had something 
healthy and good about them, too. 
There was adventure-the adven-
ture of Andrews in the Mongolian 
deserts, of Lindbergh flying the 
Atlantic, of Hemingway and 
Mencken and the newer poets 
running amok in the world of let-
ters. There was a lot of shabby 
writing in those days, but there 
was some pretty good writing, too. 
Psychologically, it seems to us, 
the great depression left a far 
deeper scar on the human spirit 
than did either or both of the 
world wars. Adventure died in 
those cold, drab, cheerless days 
when bread, not El Dorado, was 
the object of man's quest. Indi-
vidualism died when individuals 
found themselves alone and hun-
gry in a world that didn't seem to 
care. There was a hunching to-
gether, a merging of individuals 
into groups which offered com-
panionship and security. And 
writing did not escape that 
process. 
There aren't many men any 
more-in letters or in philosophy 
or in geography-who dare to go 
out alone beyond the safe, warm, 
comfortable margins of the camp-
fire. Now and then, some brave 
soul goes out on its own and re- .. 
minds us all that adventure still 
lurks under the surface of the 
human spirit. But most of us 
want security and perhaps in time 
most of us shall have it. But our 4 
children will not have the dreams 
their fathers had. • 
Painful Duty 
W HEN John Haynes Holmes retired several weeks ago as " 
pastor of the Community Church ,.., 
in New York, there was a general 
chorus of praise and congratula-
tion. In his long ministry, he had 
~ 
distinguished himself as a man of 
great courage (he had refused to 
support either world war) and of 
intense passion for social justice . .. 
For such courage and such passion 
we respected him and it comes as '-
a painful duty to us to dissent 
from the encomiums that have 
been showered upon him. 
Great as he was in so many re- ,. 
spects, we cannot but feel that in 
its sum his life and his ministry 't 
were a tragedy. His own words, 
spoken in his farewell sermon, 
strengthen this suspicion. "I found 
in Gandhi my saint and seer," 
Dr. Holmes said. "He gave me a ~ 
peace of mind and a serenity of 
soul which shall endure forever. IT 
My life as a teacher ended when 
Gandhi died. I have been nothing 
but an echo since then." 
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"' Nothing but an echo! Gandhi, 
the sound, was silenced just a year .. 
ago. Holmes, the echo, slowly dies 
away, and then there is nothing 
but the enveloping silence. There, 
I ~ it seems to us, is the tragedy of • following any human master, no 
matter how noble he may be. Hu-
.J man masters have given their fol-
lowers, at least for a time, a kind 
of peace of mind and serenity of 
..l soul. But man wants, and needs, 
so much more than that. Beyond 
" everything that Gandhi or any 
• other human teacher can give 
there is something more. Augus-
tine called it Rest, and sought it 
through all of the world until fin-
"' ally he found it in God. Newman 
sought it in intellectual activity, 
in the Oxford movement, and in 
,.. the ministry and found it at last 
.. in the smile of angel faces which 
he had loved long since, and lost 
awhile. 
-o~ There is tragedy in any life that 
dies away like an echo becoming 
'"' inaudible in the distance. Not an 
echo, but a shout should accompa-
Y ny the liberation of the human 
soul-the powerful "It is finished!" 
which tears the veil from top to 
bottom. 
.r Unanswered Questions 
As IF we didn't have enough questions, the children are 
breaking into print these days 
with questions that have no easy 
answers and which adults would 
know better than to ask. The most 
publicized of these children was, 
of course, the little Jewish boy up 
in Massachusetts who was roughed 
up by his schoolmates and who 
asked his mother why his daddy 
had to die in the last war. We 
don't know the answer to that, 
anymore than we know why little 
Jewish boys should be roughed up 
by other little boys. So we hope 
he will accept an apology in lieu 
of an answer. 
One of the columnists in the 
Chicago Daily News reports an-
other childish stopper, and we 
don't know the answer to that 
one, either. This little fellow asks 
his father whether he will have to 
go to war before he can grow up 
and do what he wants to do. Our 
grandfathers would certainly have 
answered, "Of course not!" Our 
fathers would have answered, "I 
hope not." All that we can do 
is try to change the subject. The 
child doesn't need to know the 
answer yet, and we don't want to 
think about it. 
But time is running out. The 
child's question was addressed not 
only to his father but to our whole 
world. Changing the subject does 
not dispose of it. We shall have to 
answer it decisively-and soon-if 
we want to have any choice of 
answers. 
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On Love 
V ALENTINE's DAY is just around the corner and that means that 
we ought to say something about 
love. It will please our subscriber 
who is worried about our negative 
attitude to find that on this, at 
least, we can be at least partially 
positive. 
There is, of course, this business 
of erotic love, about which the 
less said the better. But there is 
also, even in our times, the love 
that suffers long, and is kind; that 
bears all things, believes all 
things, hopes all things, endures 
all things. This is the kind of love 
that lights up homes here and 
there where the weary Redeemer 
can come in and rest for a while. 
It is the kind of love that binds 
friend to friend across the vast 
waste spaces of our world. It is 
the love of God. 
Little of the love, so-called, that 
will be bleated about this Valen-
tine's Day will be this real love 
of which we have spoken. Most of 
it will be merely erotic stirrings 
or shallow infatuation. But that 
is not altogether a bad thing. 
There is always hope that those 
who have found the shadow at-
tractive may be taught to love the 
substance. Whatever turns man 
outward from himself may some-
time be moved to turn him to-
ward God. It is only when a man 
has lost all capacity for needing 
the touch or the smile of someone -,. 
outside himself that we must final-
ly write him off as lost. 
~I 
And while we are writing about 
love, perhaps this would be a good 
time to say that there is little 
enough of it among those who are ,. 
preaching it most loudly. If erotic 
love is a horrible parody of Chris- -. 
tian love, we must at least concede 
that it claims no religious valida-
tion. There are those who, in the ..,. 
name of Christian love, hate those 
whose Christianity does not follow 
their own pattern, those who pro- .. 
fess their love for the God whom 
they have not seen in hatred for 
the brother whom they do see and 
work with and live with. That is 
the kind of love that our Lord 
seems to have had in mind when 
He spoke of those who would • 
someday say, "Lord, Lord, have • 
we not in thy name cast out dev-
ils?" His answer, you remember, 
was, "I never knew you. Depart 
from me." 
The PILGRIM 
"All the trumpets sounded for him on the 
other side." -PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 
B Y 0. P. K R E T Z M A N N 
~ (;race ~otes 
.., ONLY a few random paragraphs 
this month .... Probably no 
.- more important than a grace note 
in Mozart .... In fact, less so .... 
The midwinter calm has fallen 
flo over the countryside and has in-
cluded the greater part of my 
brain cells. . . . . 
A few weeks ago I landed in 
• a small American town on the 
.,. morning after its leading citizen 
had apparently committed sui-
cide. . . . Naturally the entire 
community was buzzing with com-
ment and shock when I arrived 
,.. there .... Here was a man who ap-
parently had everything he need-
" ed. What had gone wrong? 
I discussed the matter with one 
of the leading members of the 
community who had known the 
dead man very well. . . . I asked 
~ him what he thought about the 
• entire business. . . . Slowly he 
shook his head, looked at his desk 
and then said somewhat musing-
ly: "I suspect that things finally 
caught up with Jim. I know from 
9 
personal experience that all his 
life he was a very ruthless man . 
There are people all over the 
state who have been victims of his 
sharp business practices. It was 
his custom to pick up new in-
ventions and then try to freeze out 
the man who had invented the 
process. While they were, of 
course, not directly involved in 
his death, I am sure that they 
were somewhere in the neighbor-
hood . . . at least their shadows. 
The whole business of the past 
thirty-five years finally caught up 
with Jim. I think that's the an-
swer." 
I inquired about Jim's religion. 
. . . I was told that he had none, 
although at times he gave quite 
generously to various churches, 
but always secretly .... At any 
rate, there was no indication that 
the consolations of faith played 
any important role in his life .... 
I do not know exactly what the 
moral of the story may be. . . . 
I feel, however, that there is an 
important truth somewhere along 
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the line. . There does seem to 
be a force in the universe (I am 
not now speaking about God) 
which moves against the contin-
ual transgressor of laws which un-
derlie the very structure of our 
world .... There are many other 
things that might be said about 
the little story, but perhaps we 
can let it go at that for this time. 
... It might be the basis for a 
longer essay on the great tolling 
fact of life and history-that there 
is no escape from the inexorable 
law involved in crime and its 
punishment ... at least, on the 
human level. . 
Parents of small children have 
often informed me that the day 
would come when the younger 
generation in my own home 
would answer every statement and 
observation with the single ques-
tion: "Why?" Curiously enough 
a comparable time has now ar-
rived at our household, but the 
young man involved in the situa-
tion never asks the question: 
"Why?" .. . He always wants to 
know: "What for?" ... For several 
weeks I have been pondering the 
implications of this strange devia-
tion from the normal. ... Appar-
ently he is far more interested in 
the purpose of something than the 
cause. . . . I seem to detect very 
clear evidences of a pragmatic ap-
proach to life which could become 
'1" 
very disturbing .... He very evi-
dently will never become a phi- .. 
losopher .... The question of first 
causes does not interest him at all. 
... He is, however, very much in- ~ 
terested in the purpose of every-
thing that goes on about him .... • 
If I observe that it is snowing out- \"' 1 
side, or that the stars are excep-
tionally beautiful, or that tomor-
row will be Saturday, he invari-
ably counters with: "What for?" ... 
At the present moment I have ..., 
decided that he has the marks of 
a politician . ... The utilitarian • 
approach to every situation surely 
indicates that the political mind 
is at work .... I do not mean to _.. 
convey any sense of sadness by 
this observation .... It merely 
indicates that the pragmatic· ap-
proach to the facts of life and ., 
time fit most accurately into the ... 
outlook of the politician .... At 
any rate I am studying the prob-
lem as thoroughly as possible and ,_ 
hope to arrive at some definite 
conclusions in the near future .... • 
Meanwhile, however, the ques-
tion: "What for?" can be almost • 
as embarrassing and difficult as 
the question: "Why?" 
• • • 
I have been devoting the past'" 
few days to the reading of some ..., 
papers presented by students in a 
course on our campus .... By the I 
way, I feel very definitely that 1l 
every college and high school ad-
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ministrator should arrange his 
schedule in such a way that he 
finds time to teach at least one 
course himself .... It may not be 
a very good course, but it does 
give him an opportunity to come 
• closer to the problems of his facul-
ty and to see the student mind in 
the middle of the twentieth cen-
tury actually at work .. . 
These student papers, by the 
way, are quite puzzling and at 
times astonishing. . .. They take 
• up some of the most difficult and 
,..- abstruse problems of modern 
thought, occasionally with surpris-
ing success. . . . vVith all the 
storms raging around the proc-
esses and techniques of modern 
education, it must be said that 
at times the entire business is far 
"fl more successful than some of us 
.- would want to admit. . . . Mis-
takes and failures are frequent 
enough, but the basic fact remains 
that with all our stumbling and 
falling some remarkable young 
., men and women are being pro-
duced by our American colleges 
t/ and universities in these troubled 
days. _ .. If we could apply certain 
techniques to the development 
of the total personality, perhaps 
some of our troubles, at least, 
~ would be over ... . The papers 
which I have had before me dur· r ing the past few days give evi. dence of an ability to write sharp· 
ly and well and to think as clearly 
as any previous generation has 
done .... Let this note be record-
ed here for those who view the 
second half of the twentieth cen-
tury with uneasy misgiving .... 
Collateral reading during the 
past week has been devoted to the 
splendid work of Mr. Vannevar 
Bush, Modern Arms and Free 
Men . ... Here is a summary of 
our time and our problems from 
one of the clearest and sharpest 
minds of our generation. . . . 
After a thorough consideration of 
the present situation, particularly 
with regard to techniques and 
weapons of war, Mr. Bush consid-
ers the general atmosphere of fear 
and approaching doom which 
seems to hang over the world now 
at high noon in the twentieth cen-
tury .... He points out that some 
of this fear is definitely justified. 
... Mr. Bush feels that some of 
us have been fascinated by fear. 
. . . "When there is stark terror 
about, men magnify it and rush 
toward it. Those who have lived 
under the shelter of a wishful 
idealism are most prone to rush 
into utter pessimism when the 
shelter fails. No terror is greater 
than the unknown except the ter-
ror of the half-seen." . .. That 
last phrase, by the way, should be 
underscored. . .. That is one rea-
son why education today has such 
staggering responsibilities . .. . It 
must go beyond the "half-seen" 
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to the "fully seen." ... It must 
present a total explanation of the 
universe to the mind of the 
younger generation. . .. Just be-
cause so much of our education 
has moved in the area of the 
"half-seen" we are now covered 
with the shadow of fear .... 
Mr. Bush is a great and careful 
scientist .... He feels that science 
has been accused of some things 
of which it is not guilty and any 
thoughtful observer would agree 
with him. . . . His definition of 
the place and function of science 
is, I believe, one of the finest to 
be written in our time .... 
Science does not teach a harsh ma-
terialism. It does not teach anything 
at all beyond its boundaries, and 
those boundaries are severely limited 
by science itself. 
Science merely observes what is ap-
parent to man's senses, describes what 
it sees, condenses this description 
into generalized form for convenient 
use, and thus predicts how material 
things will function in their inter-
relationships. Science builds great 
telescopes to extend the power of 
man's vision, and with these it peers 
into the vast reaches of space and 
studies how the cosmos is assembled 
and how it moves. It develops a 
process of symbolical reasoning, 
which it calls mathematics, for com-
bining its observations into logical 
systems of cause and effect. It reasons 
thus how the stars may have been 
formed at some remote time by the 
condensation of cosmic materials, 
how they may be rushing asunder at 
prodigious speeds, and whether the 
space in which they move is curved 
so that a path long extended would 
return upon itself. It reasons how 
· the stars maintain their brilliance, 
and how for this purpose they derive 
the energy locked in the atom. It • 
predicts how they will cool, and how 
the vast energy of the heavens will 
be redistributed. But it does not ex-
amine how the cosmos first appeared 
to be reasoned about. Still more 
strongly, it is silent as to whether 
there was a great purpose in the • 
creation of the cosmos beyond the 
grasp of the feeble mind of man. 
These things are forever beyond its 
ken .... 
And so I begin to turn toward 
Lent. . . . Here are facts and 
events, overtones and undertones, 
which completely elude the labo- • 
ratory and the techniques of sci- <. 
ence. . . . The suffering servant 
of Jehovah cannot be weighed 
and measured by scales and test 'rl 
tubes .... Perhaps, however, it 
would be well for us to remember • 
now at Palomar and Oak Ridge · 
that both the far stars and the lr 
far atoms are a part of the stag-
gering scheme of redemption .... 
They were made for man and '~ 
man was made for God. . . . A ~ 
scientist can be a good scientist 
without standing under the cross 
... but he cannot be a good man 
... and fear will be in his heart 









By HARRY A. OVERSTREET 
Professor Emeritus of Philosophy 
College of the City of New York 
lf'N MY paper presented at the 
Jl Eighth Conference on Science, 
Philosophy and Religion, entitled 
"Next: To Build a New Out-
look," I suggested that philosophy 
has, in the long past, had a power-
ful influence "in changing the 
outlooks of men and in building 
among them a new common con-
sciousness." I still believe this to 
be true; and because I do believe 
it, I feel that philosophy can be 
a powerful means of building atti-
tudes and points of view deeply 
needed in our present time of so-
cial crisis. 
In the above mentioned paper, 
I wrote that "our problem is that 
of saving man from his own sui-
cidal inability to live with his 
fellows. It is a problem of helping 
him to get a new slant and a new 
•This article was originally presented 
by Dr. Overstreet as a paper to the 
Tenth Conference on Science, Philoso· 
phy, and Religion. 
grip on himself as a member of 
a world society." I would now 
amend that sentence by omitting 
the next to the last word. The 
problem, as I now see it, is that of 
helping man to a new slant and 
a new grip on himself as a mem-
ber of society. 
In this same article I recalled 
that for a generation and more 
philosophers had spent most of 
their energies examining the basic 
assumptions of the physical and 
mathematical sciences, but that to-
day the time clock of science had 
struck the hour of the psycholog-
ical and social sciences. The rna· 
turing of these sciences, I pointed 
out, coincided with a time of the 
world's greatest unhappiness and 
near-despair. 
Philosophy, therefore, not only 
has this urgent task of helping 
man to become a productive rath-
er than a destructive member of 
his kind, but it now has at its 
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command scientific data that bear 
directly upon the problem of 
man's social ineptitude. 
The Problem of Communication 
T HE urgency of the problem shows itself today on the world 
scene in a grave breakdown of 
the communicative processes. The 
so-called Iron Curtain symbolizes 
the fact that two peoples, in their 
governmental forms, find it im-
possible to come to a common un-
derstanding. The processes of rea-
son seem to have broken down 
and those of irrational fear, sus-
picion, and hatred seem to have 
taken over. Here is a problem for 
the "lovers of wisdom." Why the 
breakdown? How, if at all, might 
the lines of rational communica-
tion be restored? 
Again, the urgency of the prob-
lem shows itself at the community 
level in the statistics of delin-
quency, crime, divorce, citizen 
apathy, civic and business corrup-
tion, political selfishness and stu-
pidity. Plato invited philosophers 
to be kings-at least kings in their 
understanding of how men can 
best live together. The modern 
age invites the philosopher to ex-
amine the ways of man's life, to 
penetrate to his basic assumptions 
about himself and his fellows, and 
to find some answer to the puzzling 
question why, equipped with the 
high power of reason, man makes 
so sorry a mess of his conjoint life. 
The philosopher, I take it, will 
approach these problems in full 
realization of the fact that there 
is a whole body of science now 
at his command to help him for-
mulate his conclusions. He need 
not be a lone thinker meditating 
upon man's unhappy self-defeats. 
The psychological and social sci-
ences give him at least a few 
pieces of information about this, 
that, and the other phase of man's 
living together. His philosophic 
task, I take it, is to get an over-
view of these special knowledges 
and to formulate what seems to 
him to be a reasonable way of life. 
I have the feeling that as phi-
losophers seek for clues among the 
social and psychological sciences 
they will learn a new wisdom 
about the human problem of liv-
ing toge ther. These sciences are 
now at a stage where they can tell 
us much that we never knew be-
fore, at least in exact and demon-
strated detail. T ake, for example, 
the careful work that has been 
done in investigating the first 
years of the child's life. Here, it 
has been shown, is where we find 
the first causes of frustration, the 
first occasions for resistances, the 
first fear and hate breeding ex-
periences of isolation, as well as, 
in happier cases, the first experi-
ences of being welcomed into a 
human fellowship, the first tri- 1 
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urnphs of love. Take also the care-
ful work done by a new breed of 
anthropologists in examining the 
psychological factors in the forma-
tion of various cultures-cultures 
that shape themselves into pat-
terns of adult generosity and mu-
tual hospitality, and, in contrast, 
cultures that shape themselves in-
to patterns of adult hostility. 
The Essential Philosophic Task 
T HERE is enough scientific ma-terial now at hand for the phi-
losopher to make his search for 
a determinative concept. This, I 
take it, is the essential philosophic 
task: to find the concept that 
basically clarifies all our major 
problems of living together; that 
explains our defeats and directs 
us to a way of triumph. I myself 
seem to have found such a de-
terminative concept in the idea of 
psychological maturing. 
In every area of our life this 
concept seems to be the most fun-
damental of all. For example, the 
horne is a place where psycholog-
ical immaturity in the parents can 
(and does) do immeasurable dam-
age to the character structure and 
later behavior system of the chil-
dren. Instead of helping children 
to make their first contacts with 
life in such a way that they de-
velop generous, outreaching atti-
tudes and motivations, psycholog-
ically immature parents build 
fears, resistances, aggressivenesses, 
and hostilities. We now know that 
these first years of the child's life 
are of powerful influence in shap-
ing his total outlook and behav-
ior. Hence the question whether 
parents are psychologically mature 
or immature is of determinative 
significance for the shaping of 
what the human character is to 
be. Immature parents literally 
tend to create anti-social adults, 
and anti-social adults create a 
world at odds. If, in short, there 
is enough immaturity in parents, 
the reason why, in our social life, 
"we do it all so badly" is plain 
to see. 
But the home is not an isolated 
institution. The four walls do not 
shut out the world. Forces from 
the outside world play in upon 
it. If these are predominantly 
forces of immaturity, there is all 
the more reason why the home 
should remain psychologically im-
mature. 
In the areas of economics and 
politics, of journalism, radio, the 
movies, the school, and the 
church, there is much to give us 
anxious pause. To what extent is 
the life of business, industry, and 
finance motivated by a fine ma-
turity of outlook? It seems true 
to say-too tragically true-that 
the economic processes are basi-
cally ego-centered. They are proc-
esses on a level comparable to the 
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child's sel£-wantings. They are not 
yet on the level of the mature 
individual's concern about others 
and responsibility for others. 
Psychological Immaturity 
T o WHAT extent is politics mo-tivated by a fine maturity of 
outlook? Here the psychological 
immaturity IS notorious. The 
characteristic motivation in poli-
tics is the "I-win-you-lose" motiva-
tion. It is not the "You-and-I-can-
wor·k-together" motivation. In 
short, it, too, with few exceptions 
is ego-centric. Party politics is 
mainly partisan politics. National 
politics is, for the most part, 
nation-centered, not all-nation-
centered. If there ever was a clear 
case of unfortunate causal se-
quence, it is found here in the 
political immaturities of men. 
Partisans who seek their own vic-
tory over their opponents, nation-
alists who seek their own coun-
try's advantage, are forces in the 
world that inevitably breed fear 
and hostility. 
Here, then, is a determinative 
concept for the philosopher to 
clarify and apply. What would 
psychological maturity in politics 
mean? How would it begin to 
operate? In a world of disastrous 
political immaturity, the philoso-
pher's wisdom must show itself in 
revealing the childishness of our 
typical political behaviors and in 
pointing the way to political ma-
turity. 
There are, too, all the forces of 
newspapers, radio, movies, maga-
zines, books, comics, advertising, 
and the rest. They play in upon 
us daily and hourly. They are 
mind shapers; shapers of attitudes 
and motives. Are they mature 
enough to build mature people? 
The answer is not a happy one, 
but it is the philosopher's task to 
seek out and make the answer. All 
these forces of communication are 
deeply determinative of our total 
life. To pass them by is to miss 
the chief character forming ele-
ments of our life. Not only does 
"the eye see what it brings to the 
seeing," but what the eye sees and 
what the ear hears are what the 
character eventually brings to the 
building of its world. Here, then, 
are character forming forces. The 
deepest question we can ask about 
them is: are they forces that en-
courage or discourage man's psy-
chological maturing? 
Then there are the school, the 
college, and the university. If we 
take "psychological maturing" as 
our determinative concept, our ef-
fort to appraise these is, I think, 
greatly aided. Appraisals of educa-
tion come a dime a dozen. Every 
educator has his appraisal, and 
most educators have different ones 
-or at least appraisals differently 
expressed. The array of philoso-
1 
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"' phies of education is now so be-
• wildering that the average person 
pays no attention to them. I do 
not mean to speak with undue 
1 assurance, but I do believe that in 
the midst of this bewildering ar-
t/ ray of educational appraisals the 
concept we have been considering 
"'~' might be of signal value. It seems 
wholly reasonable to say that the 
basic job of education should, first 
r. and foremost, be to help young 
people to grow up into a genuine • mental, emotional, and social ma-
turity (and to help adults to keep 
growing up). The curious thing 
is that this seems not to have been 
widely noticed in the schools, col-
leges, and universities, so that a 
recent writer (Bernard Iddings 
Bell) can speak of our education-
• al system as largely responsible 
'fll for "our dangerous juvenility." 
Obviously, an educational sys-
tem that has little or no success 
, in turning immature into mature 
personalities-that does not even 
• conceive this as its primary objec· 
Y tive-does not yet possess the wis-
l dom requisite for creating a so-
l cially effective citizenry. 
r- The Church and Growth 
_. FINALLY there is the church. 
Having just made a journey 
" through the "Bible belt," I am 
aware of the terrifying amount of 
sheer infantilism that goes by the 
r name of religion. It is terrifying 
because such religious infantilism 
is the source of fears, prejudices, 
in tolerances, fanaticisms, group 
hostilities, and narrow minded re-
sistances to ra tiona! progress. 
What should religion be excep t 
the invitation for man to grow up 
into the full maturity of his emo-
tional and spiritual powers? I can 
conceive of no greater service to 
the health of our culture than to 
bring into the church the concept 
of spiritually "growing up." Far 
too often the concept has been 
that of remaining the dependent 
child-taking orders from above, 
trusting that all good will come 
from above, awaiting the day 
when the Heavenly Parent will 
gather us to His fatherly bosom. 
The church, in many of its forms, 
has been one chief breeding place 
of mental, emotional, social, and 
spiritual immaturity. With our 
present insight into what it dis-
astrously means to remain fixated 
on an infantile level, the goal of 
all religion must assuredly be to 
foster in man the purpose and the 
power to outgrow the dependence 
of the child and achieve the rna· 
ture concern and responsibility of 
the grown man. "When I was a 
child, I spoke as a child" . . . 
those maturity invoking words of 
Paul might well be applied to all 
religion. 
When philosophers were chiefly 
concerned with the mathematical 
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and physical sciences, their efforts 
were in the main directed toward 
clarifying certain key concepts: 
matter, mind, space, time, causal-
ity, infinity, and the rest. Today, 
when philosophers need to con-
cern themselves with the psycho-
logical and social sciences, they 
will again direct their efforts 
toward clarifying key concepts. In 
this paper I have mentioned only 
one of them, the concept of psy-
chological maturing. It seems to 
me that the clarification of this 
concept and its application in 
clarified form in the various areas 
of our life, constitutes a major 
task for today's philosophers. 
Even the definition of psycholog-
ical maturing goes a-begging. 
When this concept is made clear, 
and when its application in the 
several areas of our life is made 
apparent, we may, I think, expect 
among ourselves not only a clearer 
understanding of the problems of 
living together, but more effective 
ways of bringing those problems 
to solution. To know that we do 
not yet know how to live together 
maturely is the Socratic beginning 
of our wisdom. To discover how 
to live together maturely is to be 
actively wise. 
The Apostles themselves, who set on foot the conver-
sion of the Roman Empire, the great men who built up 
the Middle Ages, the English Evangelicals who abolished 
the Slave Trade, all left their mark on Earth, precisely 
because their minds were occupied with Heaven. It is 
since Christians have largely ceased to think of the other 
world that they have become so ineffective in this. Aim 
at Heaven and you will get this world "thrown in": aim 
at earth and you will get neither. 






Their Relation to the Tradition and the Guilt 
By MARTY MARTY 
I r IS easy to ridicule those who cluster around a great man, 
who proudly point to men of au-
thority who share their opinions 
of their hero and who roundly 
criticize dissenting opinion. In 
most cases the great man under 
discussion would be the most 
amused-or provoked-of all. This 
would certainly be true in the case 
of Martin Luther, who would un-
doubtedly be embarrassed with 
contemporary defenses of his per-
son and work; who would be un-
touched by most feeble criticism 
of his life. Whether we heap 
praise on him or point fingers at 
• him, he somehow survives both 
and remains unchanged in spite 
of these efforts. The record is 
there. 
Occasionally, however, someone 
speaks with such authority that 
~ his word is almost normative for 
• his times. The opinions of a suffi-
ciently great man, when expressed 
frequently enough and eloquently 
enough, can interpret the ''hero" 
• to an entire generation. The one 
man today who is able to carry 
such weight is Thomas Mann, the 
74-year-old novelist. There are sev-
eral reasons for this. Mr. Mann is, 
after all, the most famous living 
German, and what he has to say 
about the greatest German is cer-
tainly significant. Nor do many 
argue with the constant reference 
to him as "the greatest living man 
of letters"- this honored Nobel 
prize winner will be listened to 
on many subjects, whether he is 
right or wrong. Again, so impor-
tant for our day is an evaluation 
of the problem of central Europe. 
Thomas Mann has undertaken 
that task soul-searchingly. Much 
of what he reports-culturally, his-
torically, politically-he traces to 
October, 1517. 
From the first, Luther has ap-
peared time and again in the con-
versations of Mann's philosoph-
ical fiction. Later, during the war, 
the topic of "Mann on Luther" 
came to the fore whenever the 
guilt of Germany was discussed. 
Germany of today and of four 
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centuries ago became a tabloid 
topic. Again, this year, with its 
re-evaluation of Goethe, Mann, as 
one of his giant high priests, 
speaks of his master often in the 
same breath with Luther. In all 
three instances what he has had 
to say has been embarrassing to 
both the defenders and the critics 
of Luther. He has reason to find 
the sources of a noble tradition 
in the Reformer, yet he violently 
assails him on grounds which we 
shall discuss later. Mann's picture 
of the Reformer is usually heroic 
("A man lives not only his per-
sonal life, as an individual, but 
also, consciously or unconsciously, 
the life of his epoch and his con-
temporaries." Magic Mountain, 
Knopf, 1927. Chap. 2) or cultural-
historical, so his words are funda-
mentally embarrassing only to 
those churchmen who apply the 
same limited criteria. 
This representative of the high-
est German tradition, the author 
of the Joseph tetralogy and sev-
eral other of the few great novels 
of our century, is known to all 
well-read people today. Even the 
newspapers have documented his 
development from his birth at 
Luebeck to his American resi-
dence. vVe can proceed immedi-
ately with the evaluation, in the 
hope that we can learn much 
about Luther by studying how he 
appears to this contemporary; we 
shall in some modest degree be 
able to determine where Mann is 
correct and where he is not. Final-
ly, though Mann is sometimes 
shocking and extreme because he 
lacks the theological basis for a 
presentation of Luther, his con-
clusions will provide an equilibri-
um for those who have attempted 
to create Luther in their own 
image. Out of it all we must hope 
for some new contribution to the 
present-day understanding of the 
man from Wittenberg. 
Luther As a Man of Letters 
THE Essays of Three Decades 
(Knopf, 1947) which he select-
ed for posterity provide a more 
official document of his opinions 
than do his novels, so we turn to 
them primarily. In them, the 
greatest living man of letters treats 
J 
of Luther first of all as a man of 
letters. He has nothing but the 
highest praise. Luther's style, par-
ticularly in the Bible translation, • 
Mann considers to be the foun-
tainhead of German style-some-
thing of no inconsiderable impor-
tance to him who carries the 
Luther-Goethe-Nietzsche-Heine 
tradition into our day. 
Goethe's . .. crudity gets ennobled '! 
and elevated, cleansed, if I may say 
so, of its undergraduate elements by 
contact with the Lutheran and the 
Biblical. Goethe's interest, as a man 1 
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of letters, in Luther's Bible persisted 
into his old age; that is a matter of 
common knowledge. He compared his 
own prose with it and declared that 
at most he might possibly have suc· 
ceeded in doing the more subtle pas-
sages better .... Luther's bluntness 
is preserved by Goethe to a consid-
erable degree .... Nietzsche imitates 
the Luther Bible with great virtuosity 
... we may rejoice over the progres-
sive refinement of the German es-
sence, or lament over it as decay-
whichever we like (Essays, p. 6o) . 
Again this most cultured gentle-
man looks at Luther's personality, 
and discusses him as a man of cul-
ture and manners. We are not left 
to guess where Mann stands ("I 
frankly confess that I do not love 
him"), suggesting that he would 
have been an uncomfortable din-
ner guest at Wittenberg. Usually 
he compares Goethe and Luther. 
Admiring the "strong and sub-
stantial Lutheran Germanness," 
our half-Gallic aristocrat is more 
comfortable with the half-Gallic 
art of Schiller at times, as also 
with the aristocratic humanism of 
Erasmus. "As an outburst of Ger-
manic quality, as an ingenium 
fed from the sources that nour-
ished the people," he finds Goethe 
"close as a brother to Luther, and 
he himself did not fail to make 
the comparison" (Essays, p . 68). 
Mann is most happy, however, 
when Goethe is with the human-
ists, writing: 
Franztum draengt in diesen ver-
worrenen Tagen, wie einstmals Lu-
thertum ist getan, ruhige Bildung 
zurueck. 
He concludes that, like Luther, 
Goethe is "the supreme individu-
al, the famous man of the epoch 
. . ." "In essence, as an embodi-
ment of Germanic greatness, 
Goethe belongs more with Luther 
than with the humanists .... Eras-
mus, the subtle, was not 'folkish.' 
It was Luther who was that" (Es-
says, p. 148). This "folkish Ger-
manness" leads us to the most con-
troversial Mannian viewpoint. 
Luther as a Political Man 
lfN THIS he views Luther as a 
1l political man. The term is used 
intentionally, for Mann formerly 
called himself a "non-political." 
He remained that way through 
World War I down till the burn-
ing of the Reichstag, when his 
conscience drove him into anti-
Nazi expression-and out of Ger-
many. Some of his previous kind-
ly treatment of Luther went with 
him. Often he puts justifiable 
blame at Luther's feet; again he 
is overharsh, mingling half-truths 
with sensational statements. We 
would hardly place him with the 
Dean Inge group, but he is guilty 
of distorting Luther, robbing him 
of his context in many quotations. 
Most of these are from his letters 
and Table Talk-however signifi-
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cant they may be-instead of from 
his more deliberate and concen-
trated treatises. 
We would do him a disfavor if, 
in spite of this, we did not investi-
gate his words on the German 
Luther, for we must respect the 
torture through which he went 
in placing German guilt. He 
shares it : "For anyone who was 
born a German does have some-
thing in common with German 
destiny and German guilt .. . 
the truths that one tries to utter 
about one's people can only be 
the product of self-examination." 
He includes the testimony of his 
own conscience with the con-
science of his nation-beginning 
with Luther. Thus he does not 
subscribe to a Luther-to-Hitler tra-
dition, but is disappointed at the 
part Luther played in choking off 
the peasant revolt and thus hind-
ering German liberty. In the Yale 
Review (December, 1945) he 
wrote: 
Martin Luther was a liberating 
hero-but in the German style, for 
he knew nothing of liberty. I am not 
speaking now of the liberty of the 
Christian, but of political liberty, the 
liberty of the citizen-this liberty not 
only left him cold, but its impulses 
and demands were deeply repugnant 
to him .... Luther hated the peasant 
revolt, which ... if successful, would 
have given a happier turn toward 
liberty .... Luther the German man 
of the people bears a good share of 
responsibility for the sad ending of 
this first attempt at a German Revo-
lution. 
The author has been "through 
it all' ' -physically present in Ger-
many till they made it uncom-
fortable for him. Now he writes 
from California, but he is still 
mentally present, suffering, a fact 
obvious from his new novel D1·. 
Faustus (Knopf, 1948), a chron-
icle of the decline and fall of the 
German spirit. This tremendous-
ly significant book approaches 
Germany through music and a 
modern reworking of the Faust 
legend. 
"0 Germany, thou art undone!" 
says the narrator. "Today, clung 
round by demons, a hand over 
one eye, with the other staring 
into horrors, down she flings from 
despair to despair .. . . Our 'thou-
sand-year' history, refuted, reduced 
ad absurdum, weighed in the bal-
ance and found unblest, turns out 
to be a road leading nowhere, or 
rather into despair." It has suf-
fered the consequences of its 
guilt; it passed maturity, fell into 
decay and death. One of the 
speakers in Faustus looks to the 
youthful days of Germany, finding 
the Reformation a "work of 
mighty immaturity." Mann seems 
to speak through this narrator. 
He sees Christianity as a "dying 
religion," a hope "already declin-









February 1950 23 
have been spared the human race 
if Martin Luther had not restored 
the church." 
Thus from the cultural view-
point he does not welcome the 
Reformation. That is the clue to 
Mann's basic misunderstanding of 
Luther. He regards him only cul-
turally; he looks at him, finally, 
as a humanist. ·whereas we may 
have feared to criticize this hon-
ored and noble writer; whereas we 
may feel impertinent to mistrust 
his scholarship and good taste, 
here we feel bold to investigate, 
and we find him wanting. 
Luther and the Word 
T o CONSIDER Christianity a lost hope, a dying religion, its Mes-
sianic content invalid-all that is 
the author's prerogative. But it 
is still unfair for him then to 
evaluate a Christian man who saw 
in it a living hope, meaning noth-
ing without a Messianic content. 
Disregarding this, he studies a re-
ligious genius apart from his reli-
gion. This leads us to the most 
significant passage on Luther in 
all Mann's output. It is from his 
essay on Lessing (Essays, pp. 197-
200), where he sides with Lessing 
on the problem of authority, re-
vealing his crucial misunderst~nd­
ing of Luther. 
"The letter is not the spirit"-this 
is Lessing's position and his theme. 
It is a position that out-Luthers Lu-
ther, carrying him on beyond the text 
and the letter; by it he probably 
meant to suggest the saving of reli-
gion and the spirit, since the letter 
was no longer to be saved. For was 
it not shortsighted of Lutheranism to 
base religion on the Bible alone, 
since that must one day fall a sacrifice 
to the critics? 
... it was the spirit of Luther and 
no other that Lessing invoked against 
Lutheranism. "Great, misunderstood 
man! Thou hast freed us from the 
yoke of tradition; but who is to free 
us from the intolerable yoke of the 
letter? Who will give us at last a 
Christianity such as thou wouldst 
teach it now, as Christ Himself would 
teach it? "Wie du es itzt lehren 
wuerdestl" . . . Misunderstood is 
every great genius whom the yester-
day-men will not see as historically 
great, conditioned and limited by the 
century that bore him; ... their error 
is great when they yearn for the great 
man of yesterday back again, think-
ing he would be on their side. If he 
came, they would not know him. 
This reveals a truly radical ap-
proach to Luther. It is true that 
yesterday-men today would not 
know Luther if he came. But to 
conceive of Luther without his 
submission to the authority of the 
Word? Impossible! Without Lu-
ther's attitude, properly under-
stood, we cannot begin to under-
stand him. For that we have a 
right to call Mann to task. 
But, as an afterthought, is it 
impertinent to note here that, 
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aside from this-and we acknowl-
edge how important "this" is-it 
may be that Luther speaks more 
directly to Thomas Mann today 
than to those who condition Lu-
ther, who limit him to his cen-
tury, who have created him in 
their own image-a tired, short-
sighted one? In that respect a 
study of Mann and kindred spir-
its will bring us a wealth of in-
sight into the Luther for today, 
"von itzt," a Luther who is very 
much alive. 
Genesis 4:8 
How hard it must have been for Eve, who knew 
No memories of mother or childhood, 
·whose own disobedience o'erthrew 
Forever mankind's innocence and good; 
Who never felt a tender mother's care, 
The patience of a firm and loving hand 
Forgiving, teaching of the devil's lair 
And Father's grace; how could she understand 
(Who never was a child) her growing sons-
Their jealousies and longings, needs and fears, 
Or comprehend these young, tempestuous ones 
To wisely guide their footsteps through the years? 
And she who knew not death-how could she know 
('Til stumbling on her son) how hate may grow? 









THE SNOWY OWLS 
HEADING SOUTH 
~ This magnificent bird, one of 
• the largest of migrating birds 
and rarest of owls, because it flies 
about in the daytime (hence called 
a "diurnal" owl), is heading south. 
Early in December they had 
reached the Canadian border and 
began settling down in the lakes 
and ponds still open due to a late 
fall, and gorged themselves on a 
great plenty of field mice and 
other small rodents, instead of 
hastening on to their southern 
winter quarters. Ten thousands of 
them rose into the air when ex-
plosives had been set off by the 
conservation forces; they circled 
madly about for a few minutes 
and then the entire huge swarm 
headed due south. 
The life cycle of the snowy owl 
is strangely tied up with the fate 
of the northern lemming. These 
are small rodents, some four or 
five inches long, tawny yellow in 
color, all living in the Arctic re-
gions and traveling in huge 
swarms headed due west until they 
reach a lake or ocean in which 
they madly continue their wander-
ings with the result that the entire 
swarm perishes by drowning. On 
these lemmings the snowy owl 
feeds normally, but there are years 
when the lemmings do not ap-
pear. It is assumed that they are 
destroyed by a mysterious epidem-
ic. In such a year the snowy owls 
will head south, migrating for 
areas in our southern states that 
are not subject to frost and hence 
provide an abundance of rodents 
like field mice and young squir-
rels. A flight of snowy owls-if full 
grown, the bird is more than two 
feet in height-when settling down 
out of the sky in clear sunlight is 
said to be one of ~he most beauti-
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ful sights afforded by bird life. 
This rare sight has been enjoyed 
during the winter by more than 
one locality in the deep south. 
WHY DO BIRDS MIGRATE? 
~ After all, why do they mi-
• grate? What makes them leave 
the land of their birth when au-
tumn comes around? The answer 
seems a very simple one-during 
the cold winter months they 
would either freeze to death or 
perish from want of food, hence 
they migrate to the warm south 
where vegetables and insects are 
plentiful. But does the bird know 
about the land far south and does 
he know that a period of bitter 
frosts and of scarcity is about to 
come upon his world? For we can-
not overlook the fact that when 
he makes up his mind to migrate, 
there is still ideal fall weather and 
of food a great abundance. While 
the black martin, for instance, is 
feeding her young brood, you will 
find in her throat food rolled into 
balls consisting of an immense 
number of small beetles, gnats, 
and other insects which are still 
available in large quantities as 
late as October. Yet the black mar-
tin leaves his northern home as 
early as August, in certain areas 
during the night from August 3 
to 4· And so with the rest of the 
migrating gentry. It is evident that 
they are not driven forth by frost 
or by the lack of food. Why then 
do they hasten towards the south? 
We are well aware of the fact that 
their home will not provide food 
for much more than another ten 
weeks and we understand the 
necessity of the change of scene . 
But the bird cannot know any-
thing of this; he has never exper-
ienced the disappearance of the 
food supply and of hospitable 
weather during the fall and win-
ter. The cuckoo and the robin 
that had once passed through this 
experience would never migrate, 
because he would have perished. 
And if we might imagine the older 
birds telling the younger of their 
experience, they could not warn 
them concerning the winter since 
no migrating bird has ever exper-
ienced the northern climate! 
A German naturalist had tamed 
several nuthatches so that they 
could be permitted to fly about 
freely in his study, outside their 
cage. They became so tame that 
they would eat grubs and beetles 
out of their owner's hand and 
would strut about on the paper 
on which the naturalist was at 
work with his pen. They had com-
pletely acclimated themselves to 
their surroundings. Without any 
previous warning, one night in 
autumn, the birds became unquiet, 




citedly, and flutter about in the 
cage. They would beat the area 
about their bill bloody and break 
feathers out of their wings against 
the wire of the cage. This con-
dition gradually subsided and did 
not recur during the entire winter. 
However, beginning of April the 
nightly excitement again burst 
forth and when it came to a sud-
den stop-the nuthatches of the 
vicinity had returned from their 
migration to the south! These 
captive nuthatches had been 
placed in the cage when newly 
hatched, so that they had never 
participated in a migration. 
Anyone who has kept migrating 
birds in a cage, will testify to the 
identical experience. Some quails 
are known to have broken their 
necks through the nightly psycho-
sis to which they were subject 
during the season of migration. 
On two questions science has 
been unable to give an answer: 
1) How did the migrating instinct 
originate? and 2) Why in all the 
various families of birds are there 
some species that migrate and 
others that do not? 
MARVELS OF THE NESTING 
INSTINCT 
~ About this time some of the 
• early returns from the south-
ern states are hopping about on 
our lawns and beginning to sing 
in our trees. It will not be long 
that the nesting time of the birds 
commences. There is hardly an-
other phenomenon of animal life 
that reveals so great a share of 
strangeness and loveliness and 
wonder. 
The birds generally are monog-
amous, that is to say, they do not 
have more than one mate at a 
time. However, mates may change 
from summer to summer or be-
tween cycles of breeding in the 
same season. One male and one 
female carry through the entire 
activity of family life, from the 
building of nests to the final self-
supporting maturity of the young. 
The male selects the area in 
which the nest is to be built, when 
he reaches the northern latitude. 
He takes title to it by singing 
there. And the female accepts the 
territory. It becomes the business 
of the male to defend it against 
trespassers and there may be fero-
cious fights between him and 
other males of the same species. 
Now the exact site is selected by 
the female. Generally, it is noted 
that the male bird does not build, 
aside from carrying an occasional 
wisp and thread and bits of twigs 
to his mate-who usually rejects 
these offerings. It seems to be just 
a part of the courtship. The actu-
al building of the nest takes six 
days among most birds that build 
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in areas settled by human beings. 
The female spends four days in 
constructing the outside architec-
ture, and two in rendering the in-
side soft and round by moulding 
it with her breast. But she will re-
build the entire nest in a single 
day if a storm or some invader has 
destroyed the finished nest. It 
must be finished one day before 
the first egg is laid. How to ac-
count for this when the female 
bird has never before laid any 
eggs nor has witnessed the con-
struction of a nest, is one of the 
outstanding marvels of instinct. 
Now she begins to develop a 
passionate broodiness and she sits 
close on her eggs. At this time an 
amazing physiological change 
takes place. A brood-spot develops, 
consisting of a bare area on her 
breast, suffused with blood and 
very warm. This is the actual 
hatching, during which time the 
male brings food to the mother 
bird, often sings to her, and 
watches against intruders. One of 
the essays which I consulted upon 
this subject has the following 
strange remarks: "If the male be 
inconspicuous in color, as she is, 
he may take turns with her in in-
cubating. But if he be a brightly 
plumaged male, as in many spe-
cies, he will not incubate, for such 
is the instinct, born of evolution, 
to keep the nest inconspicuous." 
This is a very bold statement, 
since just the development of such 
instincts is one of the unsolved 
mysteries of evolution, and it is 
inconceivable that a male bird 
either by observation or exper-
ience should know that his bright 
feathers would reveal the exist-
ence of a nest to such natural 
enemies as cats, minks, and other 
egg-eating strollers. 
But to continue the story, the 
mother bird continues to brood 
and turns the eggs every day with 
her beak or feet. Then comes the 
firs t sign of life, a gentle stirring 
indicated by sounds of tapping 
within. The young now breaks 
the shell by means of the egg 
tooth-a little hard growth on the 
upper bill, which has this func-
tion and no other and disappears 
in a few days when the bird has 
come from the egg. There are 
other wonders in these fledglings. 
All the young eat with enormous 
appetites but when one of the 
voracious eaters has had enough 
for his good, there is a nervous 
mechanism in the baby bird's 
throat which comes into action 
and prevents his swallowing any 
more for the time being. Mother 
and father bird notice the stop-
page of the swallowing action, 
quickly pull the worm or beetle 
out of the young one's open bill 
and give it to another of the in-
fants. 
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"push button" by pressure or. 
which alone it can be made to 
open its mouth. 
Then there are the mysterious 
techniques by which in a few days 
their fledglings begin to learn the 
meaning of the parents' call-notes, 
bidding them to stop moving, or 
to crouch, or to raise their heads. 
Somehow they get the idea of fear. 
Thus equipped for the struggle 
for existence they leave their nests 
and the cycle is completed. The 
family is forever disbanded. 
HOUSING SHORTAGE AMONG 
THE BIRDS 
~The problem of finding living 
• quarters is acute in all of 
Western Europe, more so even 
than in America. But until last 
summer we did not know about 
the nesting shortage for Canadian 
birds. The Royal Ontario Muse-
um News published in Toronto 
reported that birds have a hard 
time nowadays in finding a nest. 
Especially certain species of swal-
low which ordinarily find their 
homes in knot holes of trees and 
fences are up against a real situa-
tion through the cutting down of 
dead timber for firewood and the 
substitution of barbed wire for the 
rail fence. Then there are star-
lings which spend a season annu-
ally in Canada and then return to 
their home in Europe. When Ca-
nadian birds return from the 
south they find the starlings es-
tablished in comfortable nests oc-
cupying the available space. The 
Royal Ontario Museum News also 
reports evictions in the bird-world. 
The domestic arrangements built 
by swallows are often cleaned out 
by a sparrow family which then 
occupies the space. 
WHY THE RATTLE ON 
THE RATTLER? 
~ Why has the snake that man-
W kind fears perhaps more than 
any other been generously provid-
ed with a rattle,andwhydosnakes 
vibrate their tails "when fright-
ened"? Doubtless many persons 
have wondered, if they have ever 
thought of snakes at all, and the 
zoologists have given much hard 
thinking to the subject. In ac-
counting for this strange org:m 
they have in the first place as-
sumed that it is fear that causes 
serpents to vibrate the tip of their 
tails. And they are concerned about 
in what relation this habit anrt 
in particular the rattle of the rat-
tlesnake can stand to the survival 
of the animal and how such habits 
and organs could have been 
formed. I have run across 'a lecture 
delivered some time ago by Dr. 
Thomas Barbour, then instructor 
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in zoology in H arvard University, 
from which I shall now quote. 
"Many species of snakes, conspicu-
ously the Bushmaster and the Cop-
perhead, have a large horny spine at 
the end of the tail," Dr. Barbour 
explained. "It is only necessary to 
suppose that some ancestor of the 
rattlesnake, in the distant past, had 
such a spine, which perhaps swelled 
into a knob, possessing a slight con-
striction about its circumference. 
Now, since the outer covering of this 
terminal scale, whatever be its form, 
is shed just as are the coverings of 
all other scales, so this constriction 
allowed the old layer to be left hang-
ing as a dry shell upon the new 
layer which pushed it off. The result 
is a string of shed castings of the 
terminal spine or button, forming in 
the aggregate the rattle. Whenever 
this is agitated, it makes the familiar 
sound, half metallic and hal£ insect-
like, when heard at a short distance." 
This was Dr. Barbour's brief re-
capitulation of a long process, but 
why the rattle had been produced 
had been still unanswered. Scien-
tists know from experience, he de-
clared, that "species living among 
dry leaves make a considerabl~ 
noise, but the rattlesnake living in 
the open, grassy plains would not 
do so. Surely the rattle has not 
been needed to warn away the 
snake"s prey. No such altruism 
need be considered. The rattler 
lies in wait, striking the rabbit or 
the bird upon which it feeds, thr.n 
withdraws to wait for the pre) 
die, without rattling." 
Let us pause here. You get the 
idea. "Scientists know that species 
living among dry leaves make a 
considerable noise." I am quite 
sure that scientists know no such 
thing. Even the amateur natural-
ist cannot fail to have noticed the 
perfectly noiseless motion of rep-
tiles and even of four-footed beasts 
in the midst of dry leaves and 
fallen branches. Then follows the 
assumption that the rattlesnake 
tried to imitate the noisy ap-
proach of the snakes living in 
wooded areas-but why? And how 
can it be said of any animal that 
it "imitates" the habits of others? 
Evolutionistic zoologists assume 
that the rattler's motion of its tail 
is caused by fright and they point 
out that there was an animal 
which the rattler would have to 
fear and that is the wide-ranging 
bison, or American buffalo. A 
slight difficulty arises from the 
circumstance that the rattler in its 
undeveloped state must have lived 
eons ago, before the existence of 
the modern bison. We are helped 
out here by the assumption that 
his dealings must have been with 
the bison of the early Tertiary 
Age some three hundred million 
years ago, whose fossil remains 
have been found in some of the 
Central States. Now the origin of 
the rattles at the tip of the rattle-
• 
,.. 
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snake's tail is accounted for as 
follows: 
These ponderous animals, traveling 
over the plains must have been dis-
tinctly dangerous to snakes living in 
the open, and while a bite, even after 
the snake had been mortally wound-
ed by the feeding bison's hoofs, 
would be distinctly unpleasant to the 
bison, still death would probably but 
rarely ensue. Nevertheless, it would 
surely cause great pain and the bison 
would gladly keep out of the snake's 
way if warned, and this warning the 
rattle gave. 
Whenever we get a close-up 
view of the evolutionary process, 
it looks just as silly as this. The 
rattle, we are informed, was de-
veloped as a protective measure, 
as other snakes have developed 
such peculiar defensive capacities 
as the various spitting snakes who 
learned to expel their poison in a 
fine spray at considerable · distance 
and with a fairly shrewd aim at 
the eye, the poison giving tempo-
rary blindness. Natives of South 
Africa and India know the habit 
well and greatly fear the spitting 
snakes. Then the conclusion is 
drawn: "While this habit only 
gives man an added incentive to 
kill the reptiles, nevertheless, 
against herds of grazing animals 
the protection obtained Is prob-
ably efficient"! 
One should think, too, that the 
rattles have been a serious liabili-
ty because, far from possess-
ing "survival value," they have 
warned both men and animals of 
the presence of the reptile and 
instead of being a protective meas-
ure have given their enemies an 
added incentive to kill the reptiles. 
In all these instances and also 
in the case of serpents which are 
able to take a most amazing pos-
ture by inflating their bodies and 
especially puffing up the necks, 
the fundamental error is the as-
sumption that animals know that 
they must arouse the feeling of 
fear in their living enemies and 
that a flash of red color or the 
puffing out of the neck will induce 
this emotion in the beholder. Re-
membering that evolution oper-
ates with the assumption that all 
tissues, organs, parts, and instincts 
have been developed due to their 
ability to preserve life, one begins 
to wonder how organs and habits 
could have been evolved which 
expose the owner to constant dan-
ger and thus prove a handicap to 
the existence of the species and an 
obstacle to all further evolution. 
AND MUSIC MAKERS 
What Makes Music Great? 
(CONTINUED) 
BY WALTER A. HANSEN 
~ vVhy does Mozart's name keep 
•. bobbing up whenever one 
thinks, speaks, or writes about 
greatness in music? There is only 
one answer. Mozart was, and re-
mains, a great master. No one can 
argue this fact out of the world. 
Let us focus our attention on 
some of Mozart's chamber music. 
Think of his Quartet in C Major 
(K. 465). One marvels at the struc-
tural perfection of this work, at 
the beauty of its melodic content, 
at the lucidity and directness of 
expression. 
Wagner once said: "Mozart was 
so completely and totally a mu-
sician and nothing but a musician 
that we find in him the most ap-
parent, convincing, and true rela-
tion of the musician to the poet." 
"Mozart ' s true happiness," 
wrote Romain Rolland, "was in 
creation." Then the famous writer 
on music went on to say: 
In restless and unhealthy geniuses 
creation may be a torture-the bitter 
seeking after an elusive ideal. But 
with healthy geniuses like Mozart 
creation was a perfect joy and so 
natural that it seemed almost a phys-
ical enjoyment. Composing was as 
important for his health as eating, 
drinking, and sleeping. It was a need, 
a necessity-a happy necessity since 
he was able continually to satisfy it. 
Mozart invariably finds wonder-
fully articulate utterances for his 
thoughts. He impresses those 
thoughts of his upon us with ar-
resting and penetrating vividness 
and incisiveness. Even those men 
and women who, for some strange 
reason, are wont to look upon 
chamber music as something dull 
and abstruse must admit that Mo-
zart's writing possesses the quali-
ties that break down barriers and 
win converts. 
The composing of chamber mu-
.. 
" 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
"Is this what you were born for?" 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
"The way is hard" 
., 
.. 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
".--\nd there is no remedy" 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
"They wiil be fit for further service" 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
"Nobody knows why" 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
"This is bad" 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
''Barbarians!" 
THE DISASTERS OF WAR 
"To the cemetery!" 
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sic requires a high degree of skill. 
Mozart had that skill. It is not 
given to all composers to bring 
into the world important works in 
this field. But to Mozart the writ-
ing of compositions of this type 
was as natural as the spinning of 
a web is to a spider. His inborn 
gift of limpidity of expression, 
coupled with the wide range of 
his poetic imagination, enabled 
him to produce some of the great-
est chamber music ever written. 
Do you know Mozart's Quintet 
in A Major, for Clarinet and 
Strings (K. 58r)? Here is a work 
which gives wings to one's pen. 
Like the Quartet in C Major (K. 
465), it is wrought with consum-
mate skill. The part-writing is 
limpid and vivid. Counterpoint, 
no matter how intricate its de-
sign or how subtle its treatment, 
never stumbles or falters when it 
comes from the sensitive brain of 
Mozart. It never becomes turgid. 
It never stammers. It never mars, 
blurs, or distorts the architectural 
pattern. Mozart must be ranked 
with Bach as one of the greatest 
masters of the art of polyphonic 
writing. 
In form, in melodic content, 
and in workmanship Mozart's 
Clarinet Quintet is an unforget-
tably beautiful work. One finds 
pensiveness, pleading, and poig-
nancy on some of its pages; but 
for the most part the composer · 
gives no indication of the trouble 
which was dogging his steps when 
he brought the masterpiece into 
being. Shall one say that Mozart 
found and expressed surcease from 
grief when he wrote the Clarinet 
Quintet? At all events, we know 
that this composition, like every 
masterwork, is an intensely per-
sonal document. 
A Work by Debussy 
1'\ Let us pause for a few mo-
ttJ ments to compare Mozart's 
Quartet in C Major and his Clari-
net Quintet with another great 
work. I am referring to Debussy's 
Quartet in G Minor, op. IO, a 
composition which conducts us 
into a world of beauty vastly dif-
ferent in many respects from that 
opened up by the music of Mo-
zart. Here, too, the writing is lim-
pid and vivid. But the style is, in 
the main, strikingly unlike the 
manner of expression one finds 
in Mozart's music. 
Debussy's quartet is alive with 
color. It glows with richness of 
harmony. It speaks the language 
of one of music's intrepid and 
successful pathfinders. 
I do not mean to say that Mo-
zart was not a pathfinder. He was. 
I do not mean to say that Mozart 
was not a master of imbuing his 
harmonies with color. He was. 
Consider the wonderful modula-
tions which he wove into the har-
monic context of the Confutatis 
Maledictis in his awe-inspiring 
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Requiem Mass. Consider every 
masterpiece from his pen. Mozart 
was a bold and forward-looking 
master of harmony. 
But no one can deny that De-
bussy discovered paths which Mo-
zart did not travel. Both men were 
prophets. Both men were trail-
blazers. 
It has become customary to 
speak of Debussy as a stalwart 
apostle of impressionism and as 
one who knew how to create won-
derful atmospheric effects. That 
custom is in complete accord with 
the truth. But another aspect of 
Debussy's skill as a composer is 
brought graphically to the fore in 
the Quartet in G Minor. It is the 
Frenchman's remarkable ability to 
individualize the four instruments 
and, at the same time, to blend 
them into a homogeneous ensem-
ble. This, I believe, accounts in 
large measure for Debussy's ex-
traordinary proficiency and facili-
ty as a writer for the orchestra, 
and I am sure that one can say 
without the slightest fear of effec-
tive contradiction that the French 
composer acquired some of this 
extraordinary proficiency and fa-
cility from a careful study of the 
music of Mozart. 
Great composers, you see, in-
variably have much in common. 
There are many differences, it is 
true; but there are numerous simi-
larities. 
Yes, Mozart and Debussy are 
alike in some respects. So are 
Bach and Wagner, Bach and Cho-
pin, Bach and Handel, Bach and 
Beethov·en. One could go on 
and on. 
Shall we direct our attention 
to another work in the domain 
of chamber music? What about 
Brahms's Quartet inC Minor, Op. 
JI, No. z? I mention this compo-
sition because some deny that it 
contains the qualities that make 
for greatness. 
It has been said that Brahms's 
Quartet in C Minor is austere and 
forbidding. Henry S. Drinker, Jr., 
an ardent devotee of the music of • 
Brahms, says that it is one of the 
master's "most pitiless though one 
of his most profound works" (The 
Chamber Music of Johannes 
Brahms. Elkan-Vogel Co., Phila-
delphia. 1942). 
Mr. Drinker goes on in the fol-
lowing vein: 
Except for the slow movement, so 
resembling that in the 'piano quintet, 
there is no compromising. If Brahms 
were all like this, he might be termed 
harsh and his disciples be invited to • 
enjoy him as our grandparents used 
to give us bitter medicines, unpleas-
ant to take, but good for us after ab-
sorbing. As a matter of fact, Brahms 
is not at all like that. One needs no 
Sunday clothes or hair shirt to enjoy 
him. His music is full to overflowing 
with humanity. It is only occasionally 
that he seems to crush down all 
tenderness. 
l 
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Richard Speclu, one of Brahms's 
biographers, calls the Quartet in 
C Minor "sultry." Nevertheless, 
the learned writer does unbend 
far enough to say: 
Only in the slow movement does 
Brahms give himself to the full. A 
lustrous, deep-toned melody streams 
broadly onward, and one parts with 
it unwillingly. 
Listen, however, to these words 
from Specht's pen: 
The whole composition belongs to 
those in which Brahms turns back the 
signpost; it is in truth animated 
form in sound rather than soul ani-
mated by sound. The mechanical 
mastery is fabulous, but the heart 
remains empty. 
A Different Opinion 
~ I disagree violently with 
-· Specht. To me Brahms's Quar-
tet in C Minor is neither austere 
nor forbidding. In my opinion, 
it is filled to overflowing with 
warmth of feeling, with lucidity, 
directness, and eloquent power. I 
regard Specht's view as astigmatic. 
To my thinking, the erudite bi-
' ographer fails dismally to go be-
neath the surface of Brahms's 
quartet. 
I realize, of course, that Specht 
and others have as much right to 
disparage and denounce the Quar-
• tet in C Minor as I have to call 
it a great work. Greatness, you see, 
invariably calls forth clashes of 
opinion, and clashes of opinion 
are a godsend in music. Perhaps 
you will excoriate me for assert-
ing out of the abundance of my 
heart that Mozart's Quartet in 
C Major, his Clarinet Quintet, 
and Debussy's Quartet in G Minor 
are great masterpieces. I must 
take that chance. Excoriate me to 
your heart's content. 
Let me put down some of the 
thoughts that come to me when 
I listen to Brahms's Quartet in C 
Minor. 
The device of the first move-
ment should be Excelsior! A hero 
is engaged in a struggle. Always 
he strives upward. Now and then 
he catches an anticipatory glimpse 
of the heights he will reach. In 
the beautiful Romanza there is 
quiet and peaceful meditation on 
the majestic serenity of the vista 
spread out before him after he 
has arrived at his goal. The hero's 
thoughts are tinged with reflec-
tions on the tragedies seen and 
experienced during the climb to 
the summit. 
In the third movement the com-
poser surrenders to unalloyed 
pleasure. The two-tone figure sug-
gests a mood of dancing, and the 
folk-tune character of the Trio 
fills one with joy. Would that 
Brahms had made a more exten-
sive use of this theme! 
The atmosphere of the final 
movement is one of triumphant 
rejoicing-rejoicing tempered, as 
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is fitting and proper, with serious 
meditation. 
I admit that my halting attempt 
at analytic appreciation is wholly 
subjective. But it is founded on 
a deep-felt fondness for what I 
consider a toweringly great work 
in the field of chamber music. 
In Studies m Modern Music 
Sir William Hanry Harlow (18sg-
1937), the able English writer, 
says: 
If we call Brahms obscure, we are 
imputing our own weakness as the 
fault of a man who is too great for 
us. It is not for nothing that we love 
best those of his writings which we 
have most carefully studied. It is not 
for nothing that every decade adds to 
the number of those who see in him 
the highest expression of our present 
ideal. When music attains to fuller 
knowledge and nobler practice, it 
will grant him a due place among its 
foremost leaders and to us who honor 
him as a monarch will succeed a gen-
eration which reveres him as a hero. 
As we study the great works in 
music, we realize with ever In-
creasing clarity that a great master 
is unrepeatable. Does this state-
ment give undue emphasis to 
something unmistakably obvious? 
Those who fancy themselves keen-
witted logicians and agile-brained 
dialecticians will answer yes. They 
will garnish their supposed agility 
of intellect with superciliousness 
by declaring with a smirk on their 
lips that one dwells on the obvi-
ous in a most unctuous manner 
when saying that unrepeatability 
is one of the prime characteristics 
of greatness. But can they dis-
prove the value of the obvious? 
No. 
There never has been, and there 
never will be, a second Mozart, a 
second Debussy, or a second 
Brahms. Yes, many composers 
have been influenced by Mozart, 
Debussy, and Brahms. Many have 
copied from Mozart, Debussy, and 
Brahms. But Mozart, Debussy, and 
Brahms have never been repeated. 
One does not weaken this argu-
ment by stating that many mon-
strosities in music are just as un-
repeatable as the works that are 
great. Neither should a writer or 
a speaker claim to have made an 
earth-shaking discovery when he 
points out that every great work 
of art is unrepeatable. The unre-
peatability of greatness is merely 
a fact. It is a stubborn fact. Call 
it an obvious fact if you will, but 
bear in mind that those who turn 
up their supposedly omniscient 
noses at whatever is obvious are 
always in grave danger of failing 
to see a forest because of the large 
number of trees in that forest. 





MISCHA ELMAN FAVORITES. This is a 
tribute to Mischa Elman on the 
fortieth anniversary of his debut 
in America. With Wolfgang Rose 
at the piano, the famous violinist 
plays some o£ the compositions 
with which he enthralled audiences 
in our land forty years ago. He is 
"' heard in Drigo's Serenade, Gossec's 
Gavotte, Drdla's Souvenir, Beetho-
ven's M inuet in C, Arensky's Sere-
nade, and Cui's Orientale. His tone 
literally teems with beauty. RCA 
Victor WDM-1328. 
GIUSEPPE VERDI. Grand March, from 
Aida. SIR EDWARD ELGAR. Pomp 
and Circumstance March, in D 
Major, Op. 39, No. r. The Boston 
"Pops" Orchestra under Arthur 
Fiedler.-Spirited performances su-
perbly recorded. RCA Victor 49-
0616. 
GIACOMO PucciNI. Recondita Armo-
nia, from La Tosca. Let Her Be-
lieve That I Have Gained My Free-
dom, from The Girl of the Golden 
West. Jan Peerce, tenor, with the 
RCA Victor Orchestra under Erich 
Leinsdorf.-Artistry of a high order. 
RCA Victor 49-0552. 
IGOR STRAVINSKY. Russian Maiden's 
Song. Arranged by the composer 
and Samuel Dushkin. HENRI WIEN-
IAWSKI. Mazurka in D, op. rg. 
Nathan Milstein, violinist, with Ar· 
tur Balsam at the piano.-Another 
proof of Milstein's mastery of the 
violin . RCA Victor 4g-o614. 
VINCENT YouMANS. More Than You 
Know, from Great Day. J. FRED 
CooTs. You Go to My Head. Doro-
thy Kirsten, soprano, with an or-
chestra under John Scott Trotter. 
-Many will enjoy these frothy tid-
bits. RCA Victor 49-0721. 
SIGMUND ROMBERG. Deep in My 
Heart, Dear, from The Student 
Prince. Alone, from the film, A 
Night at the Opera. Allan Jones, 
tenor, with an orchestra under 
Robert Armbruster.-More froth. 
Many fans. RCA Victor 49-0617. 
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Symphony 
No . .2, in D Major, Op. ;6. The 
San Francisco Symphony Orchestra 
under Pierre Monteux.-An excel-
lent performance of this unforget-
tably beautiful work. RCA Victor 
WDM-1325. 
READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR TO BELIEVE 
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER 
All unsigned reviews are by members of the Staff 
Heroic Poems 
THE SAGAS OF KORMAK and 
THE SWORN BROTHERS. 
Translated from the Old Icelandic, 
with Introduction and Notes, by 
Lee M. Hollander. Princeton Uni-
versity Press for the American-
Scandinavian Foundation, New 
York. 1949. 217 pages. $2 .50. 
H ERE are two narratives that are specialized in appeal but of gen· 
uine interest to readers who enjoy 
stories from the heroic past. Written 
originally in the early 13th century, 
and set in even earlier historic times, 
they are recommended for basic 1m-
man qualities of characterization and 
action, with the reminder that-like 
all ancient literature-they will seem 
to be the mere raw material of legend 
for a modern novelist. 
We cannot vouch for linguistic 
merit in these translations, but we 
have confidence in Dr. Hollander to 
achieve a reliable edition inasmuch 
as this professor of Germanic Lan-
guages at the University of Texas 
previously edited a scholarly selec-
tion of the court poets of Norway 
and Sweden entitled The Skalds. 
Kormak the skald, a mid-tenth cen-
tury hero, lives in the days of King 
Harold and the Vikings. Irretrieva-
bly in love with twice-wed Steingerd, 
whom the poem enables us to know 
but indistinctly, his irregular wooing 
causes a feud. Tame though this 
seem, there is excitement and morel 
The story directly illustrates an Old 
Norse adage, that a man's character 
is his fate; in so doing, it exemplifies 
the biographic saga built around a 
single person to whom all other char-
acters .are a foil. Modern psychology 
probably would read subtle motiva-
tions into the central design of Kor-
mak's frustration, which the poem 
attributes simply and entirely to 
witchcraft. As the editor points out, 
"Kormak's saga is remarkable for its 
complete unawareness of Christianity, 
its thoroughly heathen motivations, 
the abundance of native supernatur-
alism." 
The saga of The Sworn Bmthers 
is one-third longer. Set in the time of 
missionary King Olaf, it features 
.] 
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Thormod, a character who lives in 
memory because of his skaldic role 
in the Battle of Stiklastad and his 
own last heroic moments. He finds 
adventure in folJowing his reckless 
sworn-brother Thorgeir until the lat-
ter is slain, whereupon his life is 
given deeper meaning by the honor-
able call to revenge. As in the other 
biographic saga, the story revolves 
around this single personality; and 
the other .characters-from king down 
to beggar-seem to be types instead 
of individuals. The general effect, 
again, is entertainment rather than 
moralizing, and naturally so by in-
tent, as the editor reminds us, "not 
to exemplify or elaborate a problem, 
as the serious modern reader would 
require of great art." 
HERBERT H . UMBACH 
The Book of Allah 
THE SHORT KORAN DESIGNED 
FOR EASY READING. By George 
M. Larosa. Ziff-Davis Publishing 
Company, New York. 1949·. 377 
pages. $3.50. 
T HE SHORT KORAN DESIGNED FOR EASY READING will be helpful to 
such as desire to get authentic infor-
mation about Islam. One out of 
every five human beings now peo-
pling the globe looks to the Koran 
as the ultimate authority in reli-
gion. No doubt some of those who 
will read the Koran selections offered 
in the book under consideration will 
not be greatly edified by the infor-
mation they thus acquire. Be that as 
it may, certain it is that the Koran 
is regarded by hundreds of millions 
today as God's infailible revelation 
to man. Thus Mohammed said, and 
so the Moslems believe. Mohammed 
admitted he could perform no mira-
cles, but greater than all miracles, 
he asserted, is the Koran revealed to 
him by Allah through Gabriel. It is, 
claimed Mohammed, God's final reve-
lation to man, superseding both Ju-
daism and Christianity. 
One very welcome feature of the 
Short Koran is its topical arrange-
ment. Do you want to know, for ex-
ample, what the Koran has to say 
about Jesus? You will find pertinent 
Koran statements concerning Jesus 
conveniently grouped for you in this 
book. Did Mohammed have anything 
to say about Abraham, the friend of 
Allah; about David; about Solomon? 
He did, and his statements about 
these Old Testament characters are 
. brought together under the headings 
of "Abraham, David, Solomon." A 
complete index greatly facilitates the 
use of the Short Koran. Mohammed 
inculcated total abstinence from in-
toxicating liquors, a precept, if we 
may credit history, largely disregard-
ed by not a few of his followers. 
But Mohammed does not extend his 
stringent prohibition of alcoholic bev-
erages beyond this present world. 
How do we know? Turn to the index 
of the Short Koran and look up 
"Paradise" and you are advised to 
turn to page 349· Mohammed prom-
ises to those who reach paradise 
"goblets, and beakers, and a cup of 
flowing wine." The inhabitants of 
paradise may drink as much as ever 
they like, for "their heads shall not 
ache by drinking the same, neither 
shall they be intoxicated." 
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The compiler of the Short Koran 
is George M. Larosa, a native of 
Kurdistan. Mr. Lamsa studied at the 
Virginia Theological Seminary in 
Alexandria, Virginia, and took a de-
gree in divinity. He wrote Secret of 
the Near East, Key to the Original 
Gospels, My Neighbor, jesus and 
N ew Testament Origins. In his Short 
Koran Mr. Larosa has reproduced 
George Sale's translation because he 
is convinced that to date it is still 
the best translation available in Eng-
lish , an evaluation of Sale which not 
all will readily accept. 
"Mohammedans are not so bad as 
they are portrayed by some European 
writers. As a matter of fact, they are 
more hospitable than some of the 
Christians. Thousands of Jews who 
in the fifteenth century were perse-
cuted in Europe sought refuge in 
Moslem lands .... Millions of Near 
Eastern Christians living under the 
Moslem rulers have enjoyed religious 
liberties and maintained their cus-
toms and languages to the present 
day," writes Lamsa (introduction, p. 
24). Islam, obedient to Mohammed's 
injunction, did not grant Jews and 
Christians liberty or freedom of wor-
ship. To the "People of the Book," 
that is, to Jews and Christians, Mo- · 
hammed gave the choice of becoming 
Moslems and enjoying the rights and 
privileges of Moslem citizens, or re-
maining J ews or Christians without 
enjoying citizenship and in considera-
tion of paying a capitation tax. Thus 
Jews and Christians were treated as 
inferior peoples for their refusal to 
acknowledge Mohammed as the "Seal 
of the prophets," the last of the 
prophets whom all ought to accept. 
Also, Mr. Lamsa forgets the harsh 
treatment Mohammed inflicted on 
the Jews of Medina because they 
could not see eye to eye with Mo-
hammed's demands. "Thousands of 
Syrian and Assyrian and Palestinian 
Christians chose Islam rather than 
the corrupt Byzantine Christianity 
(the Monophysite Sect)," says Lamsa 
(introduction, p. 17). No doubt the 
information that Byzantine Christian· .., 
ity was Monophysite will come as a 
shocking surprise to the member of 
the Eastern Orthodox Church. Many 
Nestorian Christians, as they refused 
to acknowledge the Virgin Mary as 
"the Mother of God," and so vitiated 
the Incarnation, and numerous Mo-
nophysites, so called because they 
taught that the human nature of our 
Lord is absorbed by His divine Na-
ture, readily embraced Islam because 
they were hostile to both the ortho· 
doxy and the sovereignty of Byzan· 
tium. No doubt one can respect Mo-
hammed in his early endeavors to 
liberate his countrymen from idola-
try and materialism by preaching that 
there is but one God and that man 
survives the catastrophe of death. 
However, the later Mohammed, 
spreading Islam by force of arms, 
will not win admiration from sud1 
as believe that a man's religious con-
victions are not to constitute either 
a basis for political discrimination or 
a reason for bloody attack. All of 
which does not make The Short 
Koran: Designed for Easy Reading 
any less valuable for ready informa-
tion concerning Mohammed's teach-
ings, according to him, the final word 
of God to this world. 
AD. WISMAR 
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Labor Unions in Society 
TRADE UNIONS IN THE NEW 
SOCIETY. By Harold J. Laski. 
The Viking Press, New York. 1949. 
$3.00. 
UNIONS AND CAPITALISM. By 
Charles E. Lindblom. The Yale 
University Press, New Haven. 1949· 
$3-75· 
_. THE role of trade unions in the 
future development of our eco-
nomic and political society is the 
subject of two recent books of par-
r ticular interest. Both authors are 
fundamentally sympathetic to union 
aims and both are well acquainted 
with American labor unions. Consid-
,; 
ering their very different backgrounds 
and philosophies, Professor Harold J. 
Laski, noted British economist and 
social theorist, and Charles E. Lind-
blom, Associate Professor of Eco-
nomics at Yale University, are ap· 
parently of much the same mind con-
cerning the actual role to be expect-
,_, ed of American trade unions in the 
foreseeable future. They differ dra-
matically, however, in their analyses 
of the causes and in their theories 
of ideal future developments. Laski 
is primarily concerned with the po-
litical aspects of the problem while 
Linrlblom approaches it almost com-
~ pletely in terms of economic theory. 
Professor Lindblom finds that un-
ions have become a permanent part 
of our society and that their nature 
is such that they will inevitably be 
both constructive and disruptive in 
their effect. They are constructive 
4 because they are organized to counter-
act many of the evil effects of our 
capitalist system and they are on the 
whole consciously conservative in 
their attitudes. Yet they are disrup· 
tive because their drive for ever 
higher wages can know no effective 
limitation thus setting them in oppo-
sition to the competitive price system 
which would determine the price of 
labor as it does the price of any 
factor of production. Effective union· 
ism, therefore, represents a special 
kind of monopoly the exercise of 
which results, in the long run, in 
either inflation or unemployment. 
In Professor Lindblom's view the 
most likely result of this conflict 
seems to be a large measure of gov-
ernmental control in which the un· 
ions would have a large share of 
power. Lindblom is not optimistic, 
however, regarding the stability of 
such a system. 
Harold Laski, on the other hand, 
does not find the position of unions 
to be so secure. Instead he views 
them as existing in a climate of pub-
lic opinion and governmental au· 
thority primarily responsive to the 
wishes of business and, therefore, 
inimical to the welfare of unionism. 
Consequently, he is convinced that 
the only sound solution for labor is 
to develop a separate labor party 
strong enough to control government 
and thereby presumably introduce 
some form of socialized control of 
industry. 
Laski's latest book is, in effect, a 
concise and powerful restatement of 
the position he has held for many 
years. As such it reflects his funda-
mental conviction of the value of 
socialism and reflects the bias result· 
ing from reasoning about America 
in terms of European society. It is 
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none the less valuable and provoca-
tive. 
D. A. LE SouRD 
A Modem Italian 
IN SICILY. By Elio Vittorini. Trans-
lated by Wilfrid David. Introduc-
tion by Ernest Hemingway. New 
Directions, Norfolk, Connecticut. 
•949· 163 pages. $2.50. 
W RITTEN and published in Flor-ence in 1937 under the title 
Tears and Wine, this short novel by 
one of the new Italian writers is a 
blend of realism and symbolism 
(strange as that may sound). 
A brief Author's Note indicates 
that Sicily in the title, although perti-
nent, is intended to apply universal-
ly. The action covers less than three 
days and the story is simple. Tired of 
living in a big, modern city, a man 
goes back to his little, native village. 
By mingling in the lives of the vil-
lagers, Vittorini's hero discovers the 
race of the sufferers : his mother, the 
ghost of his dead brother in the 
cemetery, the knife-grinder, etc. "One 
persecutes and another is persecuted; 
not all the human race is human, but 
only the race of the persecuted ... 
and more human is the human race 
of the starving." 
"Only live water can cleanse the out-
rages inflicted on the world and quench 
the thirst of outraged humanity. But 
where is live water to be found?" ... 
"Where there's sorrow in the world 
there's live water," said Ezechiele. 
But there is hope, namely, in the re-
discovery of humanity, in the journey 
from a doubt about humans to a real-
ization of the wonh of each person. 
It is the expressed intention of 
the New Directions publishers to 
issue each year a translation of an-
other book by Vittorini: The Simplon 
Winks,· The R ed Carnation,· The 
Women of Messina; and Men and 
Not Men are to follow in about that 
order. W e like the idea because it 
is helpful to modern world literature, 
but we hope future volumes are more 
effective ina~much as we are not im- ~ 
pressed by this one in any special 
way. Not even Hemingway's mere 
two-page prefatory comment is able 
to add stature to an honest but unex-
citing work. 
HERBERT H. UMBACH 
The Great Mistake 
A WORLD HISTORY OF OUR 
0 WN TIMES. By Quincy Howe. 
Simon and Schuster, New York. 
1949. 695 pages. 
T :-m present volume is the first in a projected three-volume world 
history of the first half of the twen- '* 
tieth century. Mr. Howe, who is a 
journalist and a news analyst, writes 
with an easy style and with consid-
erable affection for the human race 
whose foibles and sins turned the 
anxiously-awaited twentieth century 
into the bloodiest century in the his- ~ 
tory of man. 
This volume deals with events from 
the beginning of the century to the 
close of the first world war. Almost 
seven hundred pages are needed to 
tell what happened in those eighteen 
short years. The story is a sad one l-
and all the sadder because its princi-
pals, from the very outset, feared the 
I 
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very consequences which they should 
have known would be the inevitable 
fruits of policies which they were 
~ pursuing. Nobody, seemingly, wanted 
to upset the fine equilibrium which 
had kept Europe and the world 
peaceful, or relatively so, for so many 
years. And when war came at last, 
it came not as the deliberate choice 
of any person or of any nation but 
._ as a kind of inevitable summing-up 
of everything that had happened up 
to 1914. 
7 
It is Mr. Howe's announced inten-
tion to write of these days as a jour-
nalist would write, rather than as a 
historian. The nature of his task, 
however, makes it impossible for him 
to do anything more than report be-
cause even reporting demands some 
conception of sequential develop-
ment, some basis for distinguishing 
the significant and pertinent from 
the insignificant. Interpretation does, 
therefore, come into his writing. 
There is nothing particularly start-
ling about his interpretations. They 
-~ follow along traditional lines. What 
is different, and welcome, in his writ. 
ing is its clarity and incisiveness. The 
story he has to tell is rich in dramatic 
quality, overpowering to the sensitive 
reader who can feel the mounting 
accumulation of tragedy in its truest 
sense building up little by little and 
day by day to the supremely tragic 
mistake of 1914 when Europe, at the 
height of its wealth and power, fell 
upon its own sword. 
It is perhaps only natural that we, 
looking back through the short forty 
~ years that separate us from the Ed-
wardian Era, should see there a 
world which many of us would glad-
ly accept in exchange for our own. 
It was, as ages go, a happy age. There 
were problems, but they seemed to 
be in the process of solution. There 
was much that man did not know, 
but he was learning a little more 
every day. There were injustices, but 
all over the world there were great 
men and strong movements dedicated 
to their correction. There was opti-
mism and the joy of Jiving and hope 
for the future. But there was a for-
getting of God, too, and a creeping, 
insidious spread of the spirit of those 
who built the tower of Babel. And 
that was what plunged Europe into 
darkness. Mr. Howe hints at this in 
his book. One could wish that he had 
emphasized it more strongly. 
Church Union Once More 
THE CHURCH'S MINISTRY. By 
T. W. Manson. The Westminster 
Press, Philadelphia. 1948. 110 pages. 
$2.00. 
QINCE the Great Schism in 1054, the 
0 church of Jesus Christ, for which 
He prayed, "that they all may be 
one," has been divided, sub-divided, 
and divided again and again . This 
has been going on especially since 
the Reformation, which movement 
has been blamed for the present sad 
condition of divided Christendom. 
As the claimed primacy of Peter is 
the principal obstacle for a reunion 
of the Greek Catholics and the Prot-
estants with the Roman Church, so 
the alleged "apostolic succession," 
held by the Anglican and Episcopal 
churches, has been a stumbling block 
in the reunion efforts among Prot-· 
estan Ls. 
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Unity in all central doctrines of 
belief and life is not the principal 
issue among most Protestants. It is 
rather the question of church polity 
and organization. 
A book entitled The Apostolic 
MinistTy appeared in 1946, edited by 
the Bishop of Oxford, in which in 
scholarly fashion the "catholic" view 
of the church and its ministry is set 
forth in a notable series of essays. 
The Church's Ministry by T. W. 
Manson is an answer to this presenta· 
tion. The author, a New Testament 
scholar and Dean at the University 
of Manchester, presents the "evan-
gelical" point of view of church or-
ganization. He delves into the mean· 
ing of "apostle." He urges the rights 
and privileges of the local congrega-
tion. He contends that "there is one 
essential ministry, the perpetual min-
istry of the risen Lord." 
As to the knotty problem of the 
necessity of the "apostolic succession," 
claimed by some and denied by 
others, Dr. Manson concludes: "I ven-
ture to suggest that the immediate 
practical task is for the churches to 
devise some means whereby mutual 
recognition of ministries may be 
translated into mutual eligibility of 
ministers, so that, for example, say, 
a Methodist minister could officiate 
in an Anglican church, for a short or 
long period, without ceasing to be 
a Methodist minister. Such a form of 
recognition would inevitably have to 
be something less than 'reordination'; 
but that is merely to say that it 
would have to be recognition of a 
ministry and not creation of one. It 
would be desirable that the form of 
recognition should be a single form 
produced by the churches together 
and used by all in common. 
"Such a form of mutual recognition 
would serve as a transitional device 
until such time as the ordination of 
new ministers could be an act of a 
church united for the purpose of 
maintaining one ministry to proclaim 
one Gospel." 
We doubt the value of this "transi-
tional device." But those interested 
in Protestant unity will want to in· !:-
elude Dr. Manson's plea and plan 
in their reading. 
CARL A. GIESELER 
Luminous 
THE STRUGGLE FOR GERMANY. , 
By Drew Middleton. The Bobbs-
Merrill Company, Inc., Indianapo· 
lis and New York. 1949. 304 pages. 
.$3.oo. 
BASED on personal interviews with leading Germans and with offi-
cials of the American, British, and 
French military government, and on 
observations made at the meetings of '· 
the Council of Foreign Diplomats 
held at Moscow, London, and Paris, 
these chapters of Drew Middleton's 
book on the struggle for Germany 
rank in immediacy of observation 
and clarity of expression with the 
best that has come out of Germany , 
since the publication of Stewart Her-
man's It's Your Souls We Want and 
Lochner's What About Germany7 It 
has the added advantage of being a 
story brought down within three 
months of actual printing. Middle-
ton is eminently fair in his judg· ~ 
ment of the German people and also 
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jectives of Russia, Great Britain, 
France, and Germany in their deal-
ings with the German people. There 
are excellent characterizations based 
on close study of such men as Gen-
eral Clay, Molotov, George Marshall, 
and Ernest Bevin. 
The entire tangled political history 
dealing with the disposition of Ger-
many after the close of the war is 
told in these luminous chapters. In 
no case do we ever receive the im-
pression of an attempt to make a case 
for the American policy. The Pots-
dam Conference, in which President 
Truman participated, is blamed for 
the unrest, confusion, and misery 
caused by the expulsion of the 
German populations from Poland, 
Czechoslovakia, and Hungary. The 
number of these expellees is estimat-
ed by Mr. Middleton at "not less 
than ten million," and he says there 
are huge numbers of Germans who 
have fled Soviet rule in the Russian 
Zone. Concerning Russia's betrayal of 
her own revolution and of the cause 
of the working classes all over the 
world, his language rises above the 
usually impassive style of his recital 
as when he charges Russia with 
"identifying Lhe cause of the workers 
with a tyrannic imperialism which 
trumpets equality and democracy 
while it snatches independence and 
freedom in Europe and Asia." The 
author points out that at the fatal 
conference at Potsdam, England was 
not represented by Churchill and 
Eden, "the most experienced and 
wary Western representatives," but 
by Clement Attlee and Ernest Bevin. 
Throughout he deals in terms of pro-
found respect with the part played 
by Mr. Churchill in the momentous 
political moves which followed the 
end of hostilities. The administration 
of General Clay receives many a fine 
encomium. He calls him "a man who 
combined soldierly resolution with 
an adroit and subtle mind and a 
command of the art of public expla-
nation." He met Clay on the average 
of three times a week and in these 
conversations discovered a mind that 
"was not only unusual in a soldier 
but unusual for anyone. It was 
at once reflective and decisive ." 
He maintains, however, that also 
Military Government in the British 
Zone was competent and sagacious. 
Throughout, Mr. Middleton's book 
makes excellent and informative read-
ing. It provides a sober, sensible, and 
sometimes frightening basis for judg-
ment of how it will work out not 
only in the coming year but through-
out the next decade. Although Com-
munism is at the moment in low ebb 
in western Germany, the author be-
lieves that the most critical phase of 
the struggle for Germany is still to 
come and that our own peace and 
security depend on our steady, long-
term handling of Germany during 
the intervening period. 
Indictment of New Deal 
POLITICS HAS NO MORALS. By 
Norman Beasley. Chas. Scribner's 
Sons, New York. 1949. 222 pages. 
$3.00. 
T HE New Deal has never been able to do without a crisis. The con-
tinuation of crisis government is the 
chief reliance of the party in power 
to remain in power permanently. It 
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provides the sanction for throwing 
billions to every special interest and 
justifying the corruption by reference 
to national security and world re-
sponsibility. Thus Americans are con-
stantly whipped to emotional fren-
zies in order to be induced to tolerate 
the perpetuation of dictatorial power 
and domestic excesses. Further, the 
administration bipartisan foreign pol-
icy, predicated upon the inherent 
evilness of Russia and calling Amer-
ica to the never ending mission of 
containing Soviet expansion, com-
mits the United States to permanent 
crisis government. 
These random observations of the 
contemporary American scene furnish 
the temper for Mr. Norman Beas-
ley's latest publication, Politics Has 
No JWorals. In a severe indictment of 
the political irresponsibility and cor-
ruption of the New Deal regime the 
author offers a distinct challenge to 
the American people. Shall America 
continue on the road to collectivism? 
He maintains that our country will 
with the continuance of immoral gov-
ernment. For that reason he states 
very emphatically, "This is inventory 
time for the American people." With 
this warning Mr. Beasley contends 
that the great moment of decision for 
Americans is the forthcoming 1952 
presidential election. Which shall it 
be-immoral government and collec-
tivism or moral government and re-
publicanism? 
The author's indictment of the 
New Deal administration in its sweep-
ing denunciations is strongly worded. 
His recitation of the moral corrup-
tion in our politics is substantiated 
with much factual evidence. The 
thesis he sets forth presents one 
aspect of a highly controversial issue. 
There may be some who will contend 
that Mr. Beasley's fears of a future 
collectivist state in America are un-
founded and pure poppycock. This 
reviewer is inclined to believe that 
the author is a bit more of an alarm-
ist than is warranted by the facts. 
However, his approach is sound and 
should receive careful consideration. 
RICHARD G. ALTOBELLI 
Necessity for Finding the Facts 
COURTS ON TRIAL-MYTH AND 
REALITY IN AMERICAN JUS-
TICE. By Jerome Frank. Princeton 
University Press. 1949. 441 pages. 
$s.oo. 
1.. ~ THATEVER Judge Frank writes is 
VV worth reading. For he possesses 
an analytical mind, a passion for jus-
tice, and an impatience with many 
of the ideas and practices prevalent 
in the administration of law. Further-
more, his background as practicing 
lawyer, law professor, chairman of 
the SEC and federal judge gives him 
the experience necessary to know 
whereof he writes. And he writes in-
terestingly-for he is at home not only 
in the field of Jaw, but in that of 
psychology, sociology, philosophy, eco-
nomics, political science, art, music, 
and (to some extent) religion as well. 
The present volume consists largely 
of materials taken from a series of 
lectures delivered by Judge Frank at 
Princeton University in December, 
1948. The thoughts expressed were 
not developed over night. Some are 
found as early as 1930, in his "Law 
and the Modern Mind" and ag;tin, 
r 
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~omewhat more briefly, in 1942, in 
his "If Men Were Angels." 
lf this book were read by a suffi-
cient number of laymen interested 
and powerful enough to follow 
through on some of the suggested 
reforms, it could well become one of 
the outstanding contributions to 
the legal literature of this century. 
Viewed as such, it is obviously impos-
sible in the space allotted to ade-
quately discuss its major points. 
In case the reader may wonder why 
members of the legal profession were 
not included in the above paragraph, 
may I hasten to point out that agita-
tion for reform does not ordinarily 
come from within the membership 
of any profession. There are, of 
course, notable exceptions. 
Running through many of the 
chapters is this cardinal propo~tion: 
The major function of the trial 
courts is to find the facts. If this 
could be done more exactly, justice 
would be more likely. We would still 
have some degree of unpredictability, 
despite man's efforts to devise a "sys-
tem" that would be foolproof. Law 
cannot be a "science," nor can there 
be "legal engineering," using those 
terms in the restricted sense. Many 
of the noted legal critics are "rule 
skeptics" and hence fail to meet the 
real problem. New methods of dis-
covering facts must be devised. The 
state must take a more active role 
in litigation, especially in this fact-
discovery process. 
A number of other myths are ex-
ploded in the course of the presenta-
tion: The doctrine of precedents as 
leading to stability; judges have some 
sort of superhuman ability to decide 
cases, and their methods are "past 
finding out"; the judges do not 
"make" law, but only "find" it; that 
the jury decides the facts and the 
judge the law. 
In sum, the author does render 
society the service of clearing away 
much of the underbrush that im-
pedes genuine progress-since such 
progress necessitates the coming to 
grips with the realities of the situa-
ticn. It is to be hoped that this vol-
ume will enjoy wide circulation. 
M. J. Jox 
Spiritual Refreshment 
PHILLIPS BROOKS: SELECTED 
SERMONS. Edited and with an 
Introduction by the Rt. Rev. Wil-
liam Scarlett, D.D., Bishop of Mis-
souri. E. P. Dutton and Co., New 
York. 1949. 
T HE writer of this short review hails the publication of this book 
most heartily. The able and distin-
guished editor has selected 31 ser-
mons out of a total list of more than 
200 sermons, published through the 
years beginning in 1878. It is a good 
selection, and certainly was not easy 
to make, because every sermon pub-
lished in the original 10 volumes had 
sufficient permanent and practical 
value to entitle it to a place in any 
selection. The selection has become 
necessary and is not due to any fall-
ing of the inherent values of the 
original volumes. 
In our first glance at the subjects 
we catch something of the central 
thought in the selection. The title of 
the first sermon is "The Sacredness 
of Life," and the title of the last 
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sermon is "Standing Before God." 
Those two titles are highly suitable 
for the places assigned them. The 
theme implicit and explicit in the 
selection is Life, and very clearly the 
Christian Life in its manifold rich-
ness and ever broadening and deep-
ening meaning. The wording of five 
of the titles is significant. The other 
titles, beside the first, are as follows: 
"Whole Views of Life," "The Seri-
ousness of Life," "The Symmetry of 
Life," and "The Shortness of Life"; 
and what does the last title "Standing 
Before God" mean, but Life at its 
highest and best. Every sermon of the 
31 is a deep spiritual refreshment 
from the Fountain of Life, expressed 
without verboseness or platitudes. 
To get the background of these 
sermons one needs to be conversant 
with the preacher's Yale Lectures on 
Preaching in 1877. In those lectures, 
the eminent preacher, then 42 years 
old, laid down four basic principles 
as follows: "Every sermon must have 
a solid rest on Scripture, and the 
pointedness of a clear subject, and 
thf' conviction which belongs to well 
thought argument, and the warmth 
that proceeds from earnest appeal." 
Study these 31 sermons from those 
viewpoints, or for that matter the 
whole list of 200 sermons, and it 
ought to be clear that they measure 
up to those basic standards, not 
simply in a literary or public speak-
ing form, but with that deep and 
abundant Life which comes from the 
Triune God. It is said that Brooks 
had some faults in his delivery, such 
as speaking too rapidly, but let that 
be as it was, the reading, meditation 
of his sermons has the voice of the 
preacher's soul, "with that heat of 
inward evidence" which the Divine 
Spirit begets in the preacher and 
hearer and reader alike. 
vVho shall be the r eaders of these 
sermons? Preachers? Yes, certainly, 
yes, and whatever other reading they 
do, and ought to do, this Voice of 
the Soul in Phillips Brooks should 
not be missed. Church people? Yes, 
certain] y, yes, and of all communions, 
too, for church people read too little 
of the strong books that make for 
real "Peace of Mind," and "Abund-
ant Living." Non-church members? 
Yes, certainly, yes, for here the Chris-
tian life is presented in its ever en-
larging and growing values. 
I wish I had the space to quote 
the last paragraph of the last sermon 
in the book "Standing Before God." 
That paragraph, and there are scores 
of other paragraphs and sentences 
like it all through the book, speaks 
of that assurance and high attain-
ment which all alike can have iu 
Christ our Lord and Savior. 
The appeal of this reviewer with-
out hesitation is-Read This Book. 
There is a Voice in it. 
L. H. LARIMER 
Britain Under Socialism 
NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. By Vir-
ginia Cowles. Harper and Brothers, 
New York. 1949. 333 pages. $3·75· 
MISS CowLES is a Vermonter mar· ried to a British M.P. She has 
thus the advantage of understanding 
both the American and the British 
people and institutions better than 
most commentators. No Cause foT 
Alarm was written largely to reassure 
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those Americans who seem to fear 
that Britain under a socialist govern-
ment is just one notch removed from 
the typical Communist police state . .. Miss Cowles points out that the 
labor government did not come as a 
sudden revolutionary event in British 
" history but as the result of trends 
and tendencies which have been 
..._ building up for years. Its advent to 
power has not brought any changes 
-' in British policy or ways of living 
that had not been expected all along. 
Indeed, British Socialism is funda-
m!lntally British and only secondarily 
., socialistic. 
.,- The book discusses the British way 
of life, the government, the party 
.- system, the social pattern, freedom of 
speech, industry, and the state of the 
nation. There are excellent profiles of 
the major political leaders. Through-
out, Miss Cowles displays a rare com-
""' bination of intelligent insight and 
trenchant wit. Some of the humorous 
anecdotes tell more about the Brit-
ish people than all of the statistics 
"" of the experts. 
It is good to be reassured that 
Britain is still a vigorous, civilized, 
mature country where the Colonel 
" Blimps and the Aneurin Bevans cross 
"'' swords, according to "the rules of the 
game," in committees and on speak-
..l. 
., ing platforms rather than at the bar-
ricades. We are not particularly 
frightened by a brand of socialism 
that restricts annual incomes to $wo,· 
ooo and honors veteran party workers 
..;: with peerages. And we suspect that 
the Tories are not too frightened of 
J it, either, even though Good Old 
Winnie seems on the verge of apo-
plexy at times. 
Miss Cowles is obviously proud of 
her adopted country and with good 
reason, too. It seems to be Britain's 
good fortune to have, at any given 
moment of her history, an able and 
loyal group of public men who can 
supply responsible leadership for any 
given movement. It would seem pre-
mature to count Britain out as a 
world power so long as her affairs re-
main in the hands of British leaders. 
Penetrating Survey 
LIVING MUSIC OF THE AMER-
ICAS. By Lazare Saminsky. Howell, 
Soskin and Crown Publishers, New 
York. 1949. 284 pages. $3.00. 
LAZAR~ SAMINSKY is a learned rna~. He Is a composer, a mathemati· 
cian, and a writer. He was born in 
Russia, came to the United States in 
1920, taught Latin for a time, has 
been Director of Music at Temple 
Emanu-El in New York City for a 
quarter century, and was honored in 
May, 1947, by the National Associa-
tion of Composers and Conductors 
"for distinguished services rendered 
American music." 
Living Music of the Americas is 
an important book. It contains a 
penetrating survey of the contempo-
rary musical scene in North, South 
and Central America. 
Mr. Saminsky's volume is by no 
means a mere catalog. Every page 
bristles with critical evaluations. Sam-
insky focuses his keen, analytical 
mind on a composer and tells you 
in all directness just what he thinks 
of that composer. Now and then he 
nettles you. More often he forces you 
to clap your hands in wholehearted 
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agreement. He does not mince words. 
Occasionally Saminsky characterizes 
a composition in a manner which 
seems queer. He says, for example, 
that Aaron Copland's Short Sym· 
phony is "rainy." Just what is rainy 
music? When, pray, is music rainy, 
and when is it, shall one say, un-
rainy? One may ask these questions 
without disagreeing with Mr. Samin-
sky's pronouncement that Copland 
"is the great man for small deeds." 
Perhaps the use of the adjective 
"rainy" is entirely appropriate in 
an evaluation of Copland's composi-
tion; but what does it mean to you, 
to me, or to the erudite author of 
Living Music of the Americas7 
Mr. Saminsky does not hesitate to 
administer a paddling to Schonberg, 
to Stravinsky, to Shostakovich, and to 
others whose influence has been wide-
spread in the Americas. If these men 
are wise, they will see that they have 
deserved what they get. Even Cop-
land, "a flagrant example of com-
poser by propaganda," should be 
grateful for a paddling by a scholar 
as fair-minded and as perspicacious 
as Mr. Saminsky. 
As you read Living Music of the 
Americas, you will soon discover that 
some names are conspicuous by their 
absence. This means, one takes it, 
that Mr. Saminsky ignores those 
composers who, in his opinion, are 
not worthy of being discussed. And ..-
one may say that it is far better to 
be paddled by a critic as astute as 
Mr. Saminsky than it is to be ignored ' 
in icy silence. 
A review of Saminsky's valuable J.-
book should include at least one 
sample of the author's way of writ- '-
ing. For this purpose one should 
pluck a paragraph at random. Here 
is an appraisal of a work by Theo-
dore Chanler: r 
Chanler's Toccata for piano is an ex-
quisite example of a novel diatonic ._. 
freshness, a novel openness of tonal 
mind. Its line, agile and self-sufficing, is 
so happy in the purely musical intent; 
yet it is not devoid of human aroma. 
One is fascinated by the expression \-
"human aroma." It can mean much, 
and it can mean nothing; but one 
can be reasonably sure that in the 
context in which it is used it does 1-
not mean B.O. Mr. Saminsky's style 
is far inferior in worth to his acumen 
as a critic. His pen is not as agile 
as his brain. "' 
A BRIEF GLANCE .~T - RECENT PUBLICATIONS 
• 
A SURVEY OF BOOKS 
EVERLASTING ARMS 
Sermons for Festivals and Special 
Occasions. Oswald Riess. Kauf-
mann, New York. 1949. $2-75· 
PROF. 0. C. RUPPRECHT provides the guide for understanding the 
power of these sermons in his detailed 
foreword: they are the utterances of 
a pastor who "must write sermons" 
not because "Sunday is coming" but 
because Jesus is here. Pastor Riess, a 
Lutheran of Detroit, provides us with 
-; a similar guide in an ordination 
sermon, With All Boldness. He ad-
vises a young pastor to use "great 
plainness of speech . . . you are to 
say everything that Christ has com-
manded you and you are to say it 
• 
. ., 
in plain, chaste, popular language." 
He follows his own advice. 
Though the sermons are, as Prof. 
Rupprecht points out, "in the mod-
ern American idiom," Lhey are sur-
prisingly unsophisticated. The pas-
tor makes no concessions to the mod-
ern fashion for "vague religiosity," 
and in doing so has a greater appeal 
than the popular-preacher type. What 
is most important is the manner in 
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asm for the Word and for his people 
shines through. No matter how con-
densed, rewritten, or polished a para-
graph may be, the fire is still there. 
When sermons are published they 
must be judged as literature. Still 
the reader profits by fitting himself 
into the occasion for the sermon. 
Unfortunately this book presents lit-
tle historical orientation; consequent-
ly it is often difficult to determine 
the situation. It is, for example, diffi-
cult in this abundant year to re-
create the background for a sermon 
like Why God Sends Hard Times. 
This is only an illustration of the 
timelessness of Christian preaching: 
in a few years that sermon, too, shall 
probably be as needed as it was over 
a decade ago. MARTY MARTY 
THE GOSPEL AND 
OUR WORLD 
By Georgia Harkness. Abingdon-
Cokesbury Press, Nashville, Tenn. 
1949. 126 pages. $1.50. 
M ISS GEORGIA HARKNESS is one of the very few women theolo-
giabs in our country and also the 
most widely known. An ordained 
I 
which the author's personal enthusi-
~--
60 The CRESSET 
minister of the Methodist Church, 
she has been active in the ecumen-
ical movements and has attended the 
conferences at Oxford and Amster-
dam. Miss Harkness is professor of 
ApP.lied Theology at Garrett Biblical 
Institute in Evanston, Illinois. 
The Gospel and our World touches 
upon the problem of relating the 
meaning of the Christian faith to the 
average man in terms that can be 
understood and in a way that can 
affect his life. Miss Harkness feels 
that because many churches have 
failed in this area, the resources of 
the Christian faith are not being 
tapped as they should be, and do not 
produce the results that might be 
accomplished. 
In her analysis of the weaknesses 
of the church, the author points out 
that there is need for a much closer 
connection between theology and 
evangelism. "The Christian faith is 
both something to be believed and 
something to be lived." The word 
"'faith" has this dual meaning since 
it refers to the body of Christian 
belief which gives assured convictions 
regarding God and His relations to 
the world, and at the same time it 
is "the power of God unto salvation 
to everyone that believeth." Over-
stressing either of these aspects throws 
the total Christian approach out of 
focus. 
It seems that when Miss Harkness 
points out that the churches have 
been neglecting the relationship be-
tween these two aspects of faith she 
is touching upon a definite weakness 
in Christianity in general. Theolo-
gians and preachers often speak in 
terminology and concepts that seem 
to bounce off their hearers and read-
ers, rather than penetrating and !le-
coming meaningful. The Christian 
faith doesn't become actualized in • 
the Christian life because the average 
man doesn't sense this purposeful 
relationship. Miss Harkness says that 
much of the literature in Christian 
ethics "has been pitched at a level 
to be read by seminary professors 
and ' ministers, and I am forced re- 'r 
gretfully to believe that relatively 
little of it has reached the eye or the 
mind of the rank-and-file layman who 
must do the living that is being 
written about." 
LuTHER P. KoEPKE 
NOT DEATH AT ALL 
By Norman Vincent Peale. Pub-
lished by Prentice Hall, Inc., New 
York. 22 pages. $Loo. 
r 
r 
T HIS little book bristles with strange sentimentality and vague 
comfort, particularly for those who 
are disturbed by the loss of their ;-
loved ones. It is a reprint of one of 
the thirteen chapters of the author's 
book, A Guide to Confident Living. 
In that book this reprint appears 
under the title, "How to Meet Sor-
row." Coming from the pen of a 
Christian minister one would expect ,. 
the message of consolation and solace 
which Not Death at All purports to 
convey to be ba~ed on the comforting 
teachings of the New Testar.~ ent con-
cerning those which have fallen 
asleep in Christ-the teachings of Cal-
vary, the Open Tomb, the Comforter, 
Heaven. But such is not the case. ~ 
The troubled soul is asked to console 
himself with the cold facts of life's 
.L 
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realities, the thought that death is as 
natural as life. The author appeals to 
the reader to banish anxious thoughts 
about his loved ones who have died. 
"Release them, let them go, they 
have earned (1) the joy and delight 
which they are now experiencing." 
But what is that joy and delight? 
What is their hereafter? The author 
says: "We know nothing about it, of 
course, but we have intimations." 
Thomas Edison is quoted as saying, 
"lt is very beautiful over there." The 
close of this handsome little gift edi-
tion is in the form of a letter written 
by the author to console a mother 
whose faith in the power of prayer 
was shattered by the son's death in 
battle. Strangely enough, the name of 
Jesus Christ is not once mentioned 
in that letter. 
H. H. KUMN!CK 
MEN WHO MAKE 
YOUR WORLD 
By Members of the Overseas Press 
Club of America. E. P. Dutton, 
New York. 1949. $3.50. 
H ERE are Truman, Acheson, R eu-ther, Stalin, Churchill, Peron, 
and others in profile, written by au-
thorities in their fields. The book is 
meant to be a comprehensive, round-
ed picture of men and events today. 
The portraits of the American per-
onages are almost wholly benevolent. 
Other world figures come off rather 
critically (happily) . One sample-
Leigh White's concluding paragraph 
in his piece on Tito: 
Let us deal with Tito-and let us deal 
with Franco-in the cold blooded inter-
ests of our foreign policy. But let us 
be wary, and let us remember that Tito 
is a far more dangerous opponent than 
Franco ever was and that, if we lose, we 
shall have jeopardized the future of 
Greece and Turkey and, possibly, of 
Austria and Italy as well. 
Altogether what revie"":ers like to 
call a "competent, authoritative 
book." 
THE PEOPLE DON'T KNOW 
The American Press and the Cold 
War. By George Seldes. Gaer As-
sociates, New York. 335 pages. 
$3.00. 
T HE trouble with gadfly George Seldes is that he is as far to the 
left as William Randolph Hearst and 
Col. R. R. McCormick (the men he 
most lambasts) are to the irretrieva-
ble right. He here argues that truth 
isj has been the first casualty of the 
cold war, says that American news-
papers endanger good relations and 
the peace of the world by phoney, 
deliberately irresponsible reporting. 
This book again finds him belting 
away at his tired old lions-the press 
lords, the Vatican, and so on. Only 
this time Seldes hinges his attacks 
on personal research, on things he 
picked up in a tour of nine European 
countries. 
There is, probably, a good bit in 
what press critic Seldes has to say. 
But it always is a little hard to per-
ceive just how much. Although some 
of his criticism may be accurate, 
much of his tirade might fall under 
the heading of "specious." Certainly 
his evidence is highly selective. 
He concludes that "The People 
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Don't Know" what is happening in 
Europe because a cabal of United 
States publishers have willed it so. 
PRINCE OF EGYPT 
By Dorothy Clarke Wilson. The 
Westminster Press, Philadelphia. 
1949· 423 pages. J)s.so. 
MosT of us think of Moses as the great Hebrew prophet and Jaw-
giver-bearded and wise-and as the 
leader who Jed the Israelites out of 
Egypt. But in Prince of Egypt we get 
an entirely different and not-so-weB-
known picture of this man of God. 
Dorothy 'Vilson, through a tremen-
dous amount of research and fiction-
alizing has given us a story of the 
young Moses when he was a prince 
of Egypt, Jiving a romantic and gal-
lant life in the pharaoh's palace. 
Here in great splendor Moses grew 
up. But Moses was not as concerned 
with his royal position as he was with 
the burning questions which filled his 
mind. He was driven with a tremen-
dous desire to find out about the 
true nature of God. His mind could 
not accept the Egyptian gods nor the 
Egyptian system of government and 
institutions. 
' "'e get pictures of two Moses: 
first as the prince, then as the proph-
et. How this great change took place 
in this dynamic Old Testament char-
acter, Miss Wilson has handled quite 
well. But the life of Moses is a diffi-
cult subject and one which is per-
haps better left unfictionalized; how-
ever, if we look at Miss Wilson's 
book purely as an historical novel, 
her WTiting has its merits. 
GRACE WOLF 
HOW TO WAGE PEACE 
By Hans W. Rosenhaupt. The 
John Day Company, New York. 
1 949· 242 pages. $2 ·95· ,.,. 
H OW TO WAGE PEACE embodies in its title the thesis of this remark-
able handbook. The term "hand- 'r 
book" is very appropriate in the 
sense that this publication embraces 
all the essential requisites of a mili- '9 
tary , naval, or political manual. 
There are specific procedures out-
lined, sources of information tabulat-
ed, and ideas for tactical maneuver-
ing implemented, and all are directed 
toward the strategy of waging peace. 
Pence, as the author sta tes explicitly, "" 
is not merely the absence of hos-
tilities, but rather a creative enter-
prise in which men cooperate, jointly 
or severally, in an effort to achieve 
certain common objectives. Thus, the 
key to this vita l subject is active 
participation. As Mr. Rosenhaupt has 
readily conceded, individual action of 
itself cannot hope to avail. However, 
it is this individual action multiplied 
a hundredfold which can ultimately 
triumph over all adverse elements. 
Taking stock of the weapons to be 
employed in the waging of peace, the 
writer discovered that active partici-
pation, gainful activity, tenacity of 
purpose, a courageous heart and 
FAITH are essential. 
The author of this timely publica-
tion has done a noteworthy job 
of organization. The book contains 
many useful facts concerning ways 
and means of building and boosting 
clubs, of conducting lyceums, of col-
lecting data and information for pub-
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many local, state and national peace 
organizations are classified. Their ad· 
dresses are also available as sources 
for literature, pamphlet material, and 
other information necessary to the 
over-all strategy of directing the 
thought, energy, and effort toward 
the ultimate objective-Peace. 
RICHARD G. ALTOBELLI 
LYDIA PINKHAM IS 
HER NAME 
By Jean Burton. Farrar, Straus and 
Company, New York. 1949. 279 
pages. 
L YDIA E. PINKHAM was a revolu-tionist. The benign face raised 
primly above the lace ruff and brooch 
·which always accompanied advertise-
ments of her Vegetable Compound 
(for "those peculiar Weaknesses and 
Ailments of our female population") 
belonged to the avant garde of her 
time, 1819 to 1883. 
In order to appreciate the daring 
of her mauve-tinted reforms one must 
realize that in Mrs. Pinkham's hey-
day the Harvard medical students 
barred a woman from their classes 
because ". . . we are not opposed to 
allowing woman her rights, but we 
do protest against her appearing in 
places where her presence is calculat-
ed to destroy our respect for the 
modesty and delicacy of her sex." 
On the other hand, Mrs. Pinkham 
stated in one of her ads, "Many a 
dutiful daughter pays in pain for her 
mother's ignorance. . .. False mod-
esty and procrastination are responsi-
ble for much female suffering. . . . 
Young girls are reticent through deli-
cacy, and often withhold what ought 
to be told. Yet they are not to blame, 
for information on such subjects has 
been withheld from them, owing to 
the false interpretation of a mother's 
duty." The Lady in the Ad was also 
an abolitionist, a suffragette, and 
the author of the first facts-of-life 
pamphlet. 
Miss Burton is not unconscious of 
the Pinkham family's financial at-
tachment to the Vegetable Compound 
or of Mrs. Pinkham's own creative 
satisfaction in composing her ads. A 
few rousing verses of college songs 
inspired by Lydia are also tossed in. 
An excellent biography, Miss Burton 
chanced upon a character that not 
only expressed her time but whacked 
a few dents into the present. 
ROBERTA h-IDE 
HOW DO YOU DO? 
By the Rev. Edward Kuhlmann, 
D.D. Published by The Wartburg 
Press, Columbus, Ohio. 188 pages. 
$2 .00. 
D oN'T let the title to this refresh-ing book mislead you. These are 
not essays on etiquette or manners. 
How Do You Do contains an inter-
esting collection of incidents skill-
fully told and interpreted in a heart-
warming manner by one having deep 
spiritual insights into life and its 
meaning. You will like this book. 
The author, a Lutheran pastor, pos-
sesses an attractive style. His many 
pungent observations reveal a keen 
insight into life. The writer's orig-
inality of thought and presentation 
makes these sixty short chapters or 
talks interesting reading. Now and 
then the titles of these chapters seem 
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a little too catd1y and the stories and 
quotations in them strike you as being 
too sensational and far-fetched. Ever 
so often one would also prefer to 
have some important lessons for life 
buttressed by a quotation from the 
Scriptures rather than from the fa-
bles. How Do You Do offers to teach-
ers, pastors, and speakers a wealth 
of illustrative material. So much of 
it is useable, especially by the speaker 
who wants to tell his listeners thought 
provoking stories that motivate. It 
has been long ago since we read a 
book so readable as Pastor Kuhl-
mann's How Do You Do. 
H. H. KuMNICK 
A SORT OF A SAGA 
By Bill Mauldin. William Sloane 
Associates, New York. 1949. 301 
pages. $3.50. 
~ -ro ONE who remembers Willie and 
1 ~ Joe, the embittered warriors of 
Stars and Stripes, would ever imagine 
that their creator authored this book. 
Nor is the title much help if you 
think of a story called a saga as 
heroic. Rather, this is a tale of child-
hood and its escapades-a gently hi-
larious tale of a family whose leader, 
"Pop," was always moving them some-
where else as his "projects" fired him 
with the idea that money was to be 
earned in some other place and in 
some other way. Of course the kids, 
Bill and Sid, had a wonderful time 
egging "Pop" on and, after the 
change of scenery, enjoying the new 
environment. 
The places where Pop's wander-
lust carried him varied from a gold 
.mine in Mexico, where he worked 
for someone else, to a gold mine in 
Arizona, owned by himself and a 
friend. Pop didn't get rich on his 
gold mine. He averaged $3 a day, but .. 
his inventive genius had a workout 
trying to get production. On the 
desert there were adventures with ~ 
Gila monsters, rattlesnakes, blasting 
caps from the gold mine (which were 
around when the Fourth of July ar-
rived) and the family goat. "Kids • 
should have milk," said Pop, so they 
got a goat. Naturally, they would 
get a goat that was peculiar. This one 
liked soapy water. And when the bru 
of soap from the wash bench fell 
into the home brew Pop was aging 
under the bench, Nanny enjoyed her-
self tremendously. 
Finally, Pop decided to go home. 
Seven thousand feet up in the Sacra-
mento Mountains, it was a wonderful 
place for a boy. He could go a short 
distance down the mountains and be 
a plainsman, go up the mountains 
and be a mountaineer, or stay at 
home and be a fruit farmer. Bill was 
a mountain man. That is, he was a 
mountain man until he set ou t a 
trap line. The first morning, instead 
of the silver foxes he had dreamed 
of, the six traps contained five skunks 
and a badger. All resented the con-
finement and proceeded to show it. 
It was a shame to shoot them, par-
ticularly with a 30-30; it ruined the 
pelts but not the odor. By request 
Bill washed himself and his clothes 
in kerosene. 
And so the book goes. Bill had as 
many adventures as Tom Sawyer and 
his story is as simple a tale as Mark 
Twain's classic. There is a dreami-
ness to the book that takes one back 
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to his own childhood and the excite-
ment of seeing new things in new 
places. Even the expletives strangely 
,. do not seem out of place. They 
weren't placed there for effect. They 
are evidently heartfelt and fit smooth-
ly into the mood. It is a wonderful 
~. book for relaxing. 
JOHN W. REITH 
., "DEAR MR. PRESIDENT ... " 
j By Ira T. Smith with Joe Alex 
Morris. Julian Messner, Inc., New 
York. 238 pages. $3.00. 
ONE March evening in 1897 Ira Smith was sitting in a poker 
game at Wooster, Ohio. Came a tele-
Y gram summoning him to a job at 
the White House. Uncle John had 
been a staunch McKinley campaign-
er. Smith got on a train to Wash-
ington, stayed 51 years, opened over 
" a million letters addressed to some-
body else-to the presidents. But even 
r,i after this, says he, you can still be 
curious what's inside the next en-
..,. velope. 
His is a chatty, affectionate account 
of a half century in the White House 
mail room. It is a light, sometimes 
irreverent story, written for Smith in 
Saturday Evening Post prose by a 
facile free-lancer named Joe Alex 
'I Morris (parts of the mailroom saga 
were indeed serialized in the Post). 
Unlike most White House reminis-
cences, there are few politics in this 
rambling little book. But there is a 
lot of fascinating trivia. That Teddy 
Roosevelt, for instance, though dom-
~ inating in public life, was meek 
among the family circle. That Wood-
row Wilson, statesman of broad vis-
ion, liked to transcribe his own short-
hand notes as if he were a $2,400-a-
year clerk. That Calvin Coolidge 
rambled incessantly about the man-
sion, fussing with petty details. That 
FDR in private was more like his 
public self than any other president 
Smith observed. 
Smith found Taft puzzling. Cool-
idge seemed to be his favorite. He 
regretted seeing Coolidge go "because 
it seemed to me his departure marked 
the end of a chapter in our history. 
He was probably the last of our 
modern-era presidents who was able 
to give the impression of avoiding 
the extreme mental and physical 
strains of the office." Were Smith still 
on the job, perhaps he might agree 
that President Truman has, in a 
measure, developed this insouciance 
too. 
Smith found Hoover "able and 
brilliant," saddled by hard luck. He 
never seems to have gotten adjusted 
to the revolution FDR brought to the 
White House machinery, judged Roo-
sevelt "the most politic man" he 
ever saw. 
After the chapters on his personal 
and gradually lessening relations with 
the presidents through the mail room, 
Smith takes up the technical prob-
lems of White House mail, its size, 
content and disposal. 
One of his last and most touching 
stories tells how Bess Truman came 
to Smith just before Mr. Truman's 
birthday, wondered if there wasn"t 
some way the president could open 
his presents himself. Smith quietly 
went along with Secret Service rules, 
opened the packages for inspection, 
resealed them cleverly, then turned 
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them over to Mrs. Truman as if 
"fresh from the mail truck." 
Smith says the president never 
caught on. 
RAY ScHERER 
THE GANDHI SUTRAS 
Arranged by D. S. Sarma. Devin-
Adair Company, New York. 1949. 
174 pages. $2.50. 
D S. SARMA's compilation of Gan-.dhi's sayings presents a theology 
forced into a political mold by reason 
of Gandhi's own responsibility to his 
nation. It is a book rather interesting 
historically (there is a nice introduc-
tion by Sarma which does better with 
Gandhi than most of his friends have 
succeeded in doing), but half-breed 
spiritually, and somewhat tiresome 
intellectually. The attempt was to 
approach Gandhi through his words; 
unfortunately, when dealing with a 
personage so thoroughly involved in 
religion and politics and society as 
Gandhi, one must approach his words 
through the man. 
WALTER RIESS 
THE EDUCATION OF A 
CONCERT-GOER 
By Homer Ulrich. Dodd, Mean & 
Company, New York. 1949. 257 
pages. $4.00. 
W HAT is music? What makes it tick? How does one become a 
musician? What does music have to 
tell me? How should I listen to 
music? 
These questions, and many more, 
are answered in a most competent 
manner by Homer Ulrich. The book 
takes the reader on a tour through 
the wonderland called music. Read 
it, and you will add much to your 
enjoyment of the art. Th e Education 
of a ConceTt-Goer will enable you to 
derive a greater amount of pleasure 
and profit from concerts and from 
music-making in your home. 
The author is an associa te profes-
sor of music at the University of 
T exas. He knows his business. 
STAR ON HER FOREHEAD 
By Helen Hayes and Mary Ken-
nedy. Dodd, Mead & Company, 
New York. 1949. 247 p ages. $2.50-
C'I TAR ON HER FOREHEAD, written 
0 especially for teen-age girls, pre-
sents a charming but somewhat super-
ficial study of life in the theater. The 
distinguished authors are on sure 
and familiar ground when they write 
of plays and players; for they have 
drawn on their own rich and varied 
experience for background material 
for their appealing, well written 
novel. 
Helen Hayes and Mary Kennedy 
have won fame and honor on the 
legitimate stage, the motion picture 
screen, and the radio. Both have 
made a notable contribution to the 
contemporary American scene. They 
are held in high esteem by the mem-
bers of their own profession, and 
they are loved and admired by the 
audiences that have thrilled to the 
magic make-believe of the theater. In 
addition, Mrs. Kennedy is the author 
of several books and plays, and short 
stories as well as poems from her 







THE CRESSET evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces 
E VERY year millions of words are written about the motion-
picture industry. This young giant 
among American industries has 
been the subject of turgid eulo-
• gies and the target for vulgar de-
rision. The story of the develop-
ment of the film colossus is a 
fabulous one. Some of the present-
day tycoons of the film industry 
w were at one time tailors, push-
cart peddlers, carnival operators, 
salesmen, or even junk dealers. 
, 
., Their success in a new and un-
charted field of endeavor has the 
flavor of a Horatio Alger rags-to-
riches tale. 
This, in itself, is not an unusual 
story. Many of the great fortunes 
in our land have their roots in 
1 small and, in some instances, un-
savory beginnings. Time has in-
vested the fortune-builders of an 
earlier age with an aura of glam-
or. But the film industry is new. 
It is a product of our own time. 
~ Many of its pioneers are still alive 
and have been fair game for those 
who choose to make sport of hum-
ble origins. Frank Nugent, former 
film critic for the New York 
Times, reports one typical exam-
ple of this tendency. He tells m 
that on one occasion the late John 
Barrymore angrily told one fa-
mous producer, "Don't wag your 
finger at mel I remember when it 
wore a thimble!" 
Although the story of the mo-
tion-picture industry and the men 
who made it has fascinated man) 
writers, as yet no one has pro-
duced a really first-class fictional 
portrait of Hollywood. The Last 
T)'Coon, by F. Scott Fitzgerald, 
and Budd Schulberg's bitingly 
satirical What Makes Sammy Run 
are notable exceptions to the 
usual sensational and exaggerated 
run-of-the-mill fictional accounts 
about Hollywood. 
A few months ago The Dream 
Merchants, by Harold Robbins, 
was published by Alfred A. Knopf, 
Inc. Mr. Robbins has been asso-
ciated with the motion-picture in-
dustry since 1940. His first novel, 
Never Love a Stmnger, was a 
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1948 best seller. The Dream Mer-
chants appeared on best-seller 
charts all over the country soon 
after its publication. It is still 
there. 
Mr. Robbins is an able story-
teller. His knowledge of the film 
industry is extensive, and it is evi-
dent that his new novel is based 
on careful research. But the work-
manship in The Dream Mer-
chants is decidedly uneven. The 
portions which deal with the era 
of the nickelodeon are colorful 
and exciting. Unfortunately, plot 
and characterizations are cut over 
a stock pattern. The appearance 
of The Dream Merchants has not 
changed the status quo. A genu-
inely distinguished novel about 
the motion-picture industry still 
remains to be written. 
Not long ago the weekly Youth 
Forum sponsored by the New 
York Times discussed this ques-
tion: "How Much Do Movies In-
fluence Youth?" A panel of six 
junior high school students had 
been recruited from public and 
parochial schools in the New York 
metropolitan area. The audience, 
which was made up of more than 
6oo youngsters, took part in a 
general question period. The 
youthful members of the panel 
agreed that there are too many 
crime pictures. They felt that 
"those who haven't a strong mind" 
could be influenced by the vio-
lence shown on the screen. 
One eleven-year-old boy thought 
that the brutality depicted in some ~ 
films would inspire "only very 
young children to smack their '~"' 
little brothers." "No," said a 
fourteen-year-old boy, "movies do 
not have much to do with making _.. 
juvenile delinquents. Even if you 
live in the slums, if you want to 
make good, you can. If you want 
to be a criminal, you can, too. 'f--
It's up to the individual." 
There were differences of opin-
ion as to the effect of the films 
which attempt to teach racial tol-
erance. A fourteen-year-old girl 
thought that these films "would It 
be helpful if we see enough of 
them." There was loud applause 
when a twelve-year-old girl de-
clared, "Racial prejudices are ac-
quired at home, and the home is • 
the most effective place to stamp 
them out." 
This is a good thought to keep <., 
before you when you go to see 
Intruder in the Dust (M-G-M, 
Clarence Brown). William Faulk-
ner's searching study of mob spirit 
has been brought to the screen 
with telling power. The picture 
was filmed in and near Oxford, f 
Mississippi, Mr. Faulkner's home 
town. Many of the extras were 
recruited from the local citizenry. 
The photography is highly effec-
tive, the acting is excellent, and 
Producer-Director Clarence Brown 1. 
has wisely chosen to tell Mr. 
Faulkner's grim and poignant 
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story with simplicity and restraint. 
This is the fifth in a series of 
films designed to combat racial 
• intolerance. Like its predecessors, 
it has flaws. Like its predecessors, 
it does not offer a pat solution. 
The success of all five films in 
their attempts to promote better 
understanding and greater toler-
-( ance depends entirely on the spir-
it in which they are received. 
During the 193o's a dramatic 
figure dominated the American 
political scene. Huey Long, the 
dynamic, rabble-rousing Louisi-
ana Kingfish, was front-page news-
Y paper copy all over the country 
until an assassin's bullet cut him 
down in a hotel lobby. Memories 
of the Kingfish were revived two 
years ago when Robert Penn War-
ren's fine novel, All the King's 
Men , appeared. Mr. Warren's 
book-which won the Pulitzer 
.., Prize for 1947-was obviously 
based on the life of Governor 
Long. Now the novel has been 
brought to the screen. All the 
King's Men (Columbia, Robert 
Rosson) is a distinguished picture. 
Robert Rosson merits high praise 
f for his excellent script and exem-
plary direction. Broderick Craw-
ford is superb in the role of Willie 
Stark, the Kingfish. The support-
ing cast is exceptionally good. I 
feel sure that every adult will find 
~ this film a rewarding re-creation 
of a turbulent period in our im-
mediate past. 
Milton Berle, of radio and tele-
vision fame, drags out his entire 
bag of tricks in A [ways Leave 
Them Laughing (Columbia, Roy 
del Ruth). Now I know full well 
that Mr. Berle is rated as a No. 1 
comedian. Reports say that he 
simply mows down stage, night-
club, radio, and television audi-
ences. So I suppose I should hang 
my head in shame when I con-
fess that I can really enjoy only 
about fifteen minutes of the Berle 
routine. Yes, for fifteen minutes 
Berle wows me, too. But after that 
-1 Mr. Berle has some amusing 
moments in Always Leave Them 
Laughing, but Bert Lahr's all-too-
brief appearances supply the real-
ly outstanding scenes in the pic-
ture. 
Another favorite radio funny-
man turns up in The Great Lover 
(Paramount, Alexander Hall) . 
Even nimble-witted and resource-
ful Bob Hope finds the going very 
tough in this lightweight farce. 
The pattern is a familiar one. It 
is built around hilarious (?) gags 
and wild and merry chase scenes. 
The picture never rises above the 
sub-mediocre. 
In Adam's Rib (M-G-M, George 
Cukor) Katherine Hepburn and 
Spencer Tracy gambol through 
another slick, brittle, so-called 
"sophisticated" comedy. Miss Hep-
burn is a capable actress. I should 
en joy seeing her in a role which 
calls for something more than 
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nauseating cuteness, carefully na· 
ive borderline dialogue, and an 
endless succession of elegant 
clothes to hang on her beautifully 
articulated but distressingly bony 
frame. Spencer Tracy, too, is a 
good actor. But every time he co· 
stars with Miss Hepburn he looks 
a little silly and decidedly uncom· 
fortable. 1 t isn't hard to find the 
reason for this in Adam's Rib. 
The lines and the action assigned 
to him would make anyone look 
and feel a little silly. 
Speaking of things which bored 
me, I must include Miss Grant 
Takes Richmond (Columbia). 
This poisonous mess reminded me 
of a line which appeared under a 
Grin and Bear It cartoon: "Only 
plot I saw in that picture was one 
against the public." 
Two other falsely labeled little 
gems are currently masquerading 
as comedies: Bride for Sale (RKO· 
Radio) and Holiday Affair (RKO· 
Radio, Don Hartman). The first 
leans heavily on coyness; the sec-
ond is as sticky as a taffy apple. 
They Live by Night (RKO· 
Radio, Nicholas Ray) was adapted 
for the screen from Edward An· 
derson's novel, Thieves Like Us. 
This is a tragic and depressing 
tale of criminals pitted against 
society. Fine acting and expert 
direction make this low-budget • 
film unusually effective. 
Director John Ford has made 
several outstanding western pic-
tures. She Wore a Yellow Ribbon 
(RKO-Radio) does not measure 
up to his earlier achievements. 'r 
The incomparable drama of his· 
tory has been overlaid with a 
slick Hollywood veneer. 
--1 
Soap-opera standards and tradi· 
tions dominate The Doctor and 
the Girl (M·G·M), a patently arti· 
ficial story set against a realistic • 
background. 
The scenery is beautiful, a num-
ber of handsome horses may be 
seen, and the great Seabiscuit is 
shown in actual scenes from some 
of his famous races. Otherwise 
The Story of Seabiscuit (Warners) ,. 
is much ado about nothing. 
The same verdict applies to 
The Big Wheel (United Artists), 
a picture built around Mickey 
Rooney. Newsreel shots of the an-
nual Indianapolis Speedway races 
will be of interest to fans who • 






Your current issue has an arti-
cle headed "Opportunity" on page 
7· I would like to know why you 
- gentlemen must embarrass us Lat-
~in illiterates by ending the article 
with a quotation which I some-
times think you don' t know your-
~ self. At least you could add in 
1- parentheses just what you think it 
~ means. I was always taught that a 
little knowledge is dangerous. If 
you only know a little Latin, 
please Spika da English. 
R. E. ANTON 
Hialeah, Florida 
(Magistro Antonio pro observa-
tione eius et studio quod dictis in 
" C1·esset" expressis patefecit multas 
gmtias agimus. At eundem certiorem 
facere velimus ve1·bo Latino ab eo 
moleste accepto usos esse editores non 
ut eruditionem ostentare possint sed 
scribant quid ad eum locum praeser-
tim idoneum esse videatur. Quod 
enim veTbum Anglice redditum "Hail 
and Farewell" dice1·e vult.-Editores.) 
We thank Mr. Anton foT the com-
ment and for the inteTest which his 
remarks show in THE CRESSET. We 
should like to assure him that the 
Latin expression which he criticizes 
was used, not to show off the erudi-
tion of the editors, but because it 
seemed particularly appropriate in its 
context . In translation, it would read: 
"Hail and Farewell!"-The Editors.) 
W E SHALL present next month the first of two installments of an 
article by Dr. Richard Kroner, of 
Union Theological Seminary, on the 
religious imagination. While the staff 
of THE CRESSET represent the point 
of view of an individual church body, 
it is our belief that 
but we think that it should have it. 
After all, most of our readers think 
about as we do, or they wouldn't 
have subscribed in the first place. 1ll> 
The people we should like to reach 
are those who do not think as we do. 
Maybe we have too much faith in 
there is room in 
a magazine such as 
ours for divergent 
points of view, also 
in theological mat-
ters. Since we do 
not pretend to 
speak officially for 
any church, we wel-
come differences of 
opinion which may 
lead to more ear-




the printed word, 
but we have always 
felt that one of the 
most effective ways ,.. 
to leaven society is 
simply to leave th~ 
right books and 
magazines lying 
around where peo-
ple can get their 
hands and eyes on 
them. From such 
casual encounters .. 
have come amazing 




Also next month 
we shall present a 
thoughtful discus-
sion of the works of 
the English author, 
art critic, and social 
reformer, John Rus-
kin, particularly 
PROBLEMS We would be 
CONTRIBUTORS very happy to enter 
FINAL NOTES 
a gift subscription ~ 
for your library in .., 
your name. 
with respect to the influence of theol-
ogy in his writing. The author, Dr. 
Osborn T. Smallwood, is a member 
of the faculty of Howard University. 
Does your home town Library have 
THE CRESSET? If your town is typical, 
your library does not have it. Now 
maybe it is just as well that it doesn't, 
/2 
~ 
We are happy to 
welcome to our reviewing staff this 
month Mr. David A. LeSourd of 
the faculty of Wartburg College. 
He is well-equipped to handle the ' ~ 
field we have assigned to him, labor .. 
relations. We still have an open-
ing for a qualified reviewer in mili-
tary science and military history. 
